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difappointed at having offended one. whem 1 ought by, fo many. ties to: tty 
,to pl¢afe, and whom, if lever megnt,any thing, I had meaned to pleafe? 
] intended you thould fee how much, | defpife wit, if Ihave any, and that you 
fhould know nty heart was. void of vanity and, full of gratitude. They are 
very few I defire fhould know fo much; bu’ my. paflions aét too. promptly 
and too naturally, as you faw, when I am with thofe really love, to be ca- 
pable of any difguife. Forgive me, madam, .this tedious.detail ; but of all 
people living I cannot bear that you fhould have a doubt about me. 


¢ € —————————————— 





LET TER Vi. 
Strawberry-hill, O&ober 1, 1762. 
MADAM, 


« I HOPE you are as free from anyecomplaint, as I am ‘fure-yow are full 
of joy. Nobody partakes more of ydur fatisfaction for Mr. Hervey’s ‘fafe 
return *; and now he is fafe, J truft you enjoy: his glory: for this is a 
wicked age ; ,you are one of thofe un-Lacedemonian mothers, that are not 
content unlefs your children come off with all. their limbs. A Spartan 
countefs would ngt have had the confidence of my lady Albemarle to ap- 
pear in the drawing-room without at leaft one of her fons being knocked 
on the head*, However, pray, madam, make my compliments to het; one 
muft conform to the times, and congratulate people for being happy, if they 
like it. I know one matron, however, with'whom I may condole ; who, 
I dare {wear, is miferable that fhe has not one of her acquaintance in afflic- 
tion, and to whofe door fhe nijght drive with all her fympathifi ng grey- 
hounds to-inquire after her, and then to Hawkins’s, and then ‘to Graham’ Ss 
and then cry over a ball.of rags that fhe is picking, and be fo forry for poor 
Mrs. Such an one, who has loft an only fon! . 


When your ladyfhip has hung up all your trophies, I will come and make 
_ you a vifit.. There is another ingredient I hope not quite difagreeable that 


* General William Hervey, “youngeft fon of | Havannak. ’ “The eldeft, lord Albemarle, com. 

lady “ervey. ‘manded» the and forces; the fecond, afters 

2? From the Havannah. wards lord Keppel, was then captain of a man 

4 Lady Anne Lenox, countefs of “Albemarle, of wars and the aie was.colonel of a regi- 
had stesealopy-seataas st. she inal ile a Ae By _ 

‘ ita Mr. 
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Mr, Hervey has brought with him, un-Lacedemonian too, but admitted 


among the other vices of our fyftem.* If befides glory and riches "they , 


have brought us peace, | will make a bonfire myfelf, though jt fhould be in 
the mayotralty of that virtuous gitizen Mr, Beckford. Adieu, madam ! 


¥ our ladyfhip’s moft faithful humble fervant, 
; HOR. WALPOLE. 





LETTER. Vi. , 
Strawberry-hill, O&ober 31, 17622 
MADAM, : : 

IT is too lates I fear, to attempt acknowledging the honour madame de* 
Chabot * does me; and yet, if the is rfot gone, I would fain not appear un- 
grateful. I do not know where fhe lives, or I would not take the liberty 
again of making your ladythip my penny-poft. If the is eone, you will 
throw my note into the fire. 


Pray, madam, blow your nofe with a piece of flannel—not that I believe 
it will do you the leaft good—but; as all wife folks think it becomes them to 
recommend nurfing and flannelling the gout, I imitate them; and | don’t 
know any otlier way of lapping it up, when it appears in the perfon of a 
, running cold. I will make it a vifit on heres next, and thall hope to 
find it tolerably vented. : ; 


I am, madam, your ladythip’s moft faithful fervant, 
HOR. WALPOLE, 
P.S. You muft tell me all the news, when I arrive, for I know nothing 


of what is pafling. I have only feen in the papers, that the cock and hen 
doves? that went to Paris rot having been able to make peace, there is a 


third dove * Juft flown thither to help them, a 
* Lady Mary Chabot, daughtergo the earl of Stafford. j 
‘ * The duke and duchefs of Bedford. Cyc ttt 
* Mr. Hans Standey. 
Vor. V. - ee LETTER 
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LE TF°TeER ViL 


t 
November 10, 1764- 


SOH! madam, you expect to be thanked, becaufe vou have done a very 
obliging thing’! But I won’t thank you, and I won't be obliged, It is 
very hard one can’t come into your houfe and commend any thing, but you 
fnuit recolleét it and fend it after one! I will never dine in your houfe 
again; and when I do, I will like nothing; and when I do, I‘will commend 
nothing; and when I do, you fhan’t remember it.—You are very grateful 
indeed to providence that gave you fo good amemory, to ftuff it with no- 
thing but bills of fare of what every body hkes to eat and drink! 1 wonder 
you are not afhamed—lI wonder you are nottafhamed! Do you think there 
is no fuch thing as gluttony of the memory ?—You a chriftian! A pretty ac- 
count you will be able to give of yourfelf!—Your fine folks in France may 
call this friendfhip and attention, perhaps—but fure, if I was to go to the 
devil, it fhould be for thinking of néthing but myfelf, not of others from 
morning to night. I would fend back your temptations; but, as I will not 
be obliged to you for them, verily Ifhall retain them to punith you, ingrati- 
tude being a proper chaftifement for finful friendlinefs. 


‘ Thine in the {pirit, 


“ 


« * PILCHARD WHITFIELD. 


€ . 
—— SSE. 


. 


"8 LETTER 1X 
Strawberry-hill, June 11, 1765. 


1 AM almoft as much afhamed, madam, to plead the true caufe of my 
faults towards your ladyfhip, as to have been guilty of any negleét. It is 
icandalous at my age to have been carried backwards and forwards to balls 
and fuppers and parties by very young people, as I was all laft week. My 
‘ refolutions of growing old and ftaid, are admirable: I wake with a fober 

plan, and intend to pais the day with my friends—then comes the duke of 
Re——, and hurries me down to Whitchall to dinner—then the duchefS 
of G-——— fends for me to loo in Upper Grofvenor-{treet—before I can 





* Lady Hervey, it is fuppofed, had fent Mr. Walpole fome potted pilchards. E. ‘ 
4 get 
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get thither, Iam begged to ftep te Kenfington to give Mrs. Anne Pitt my 
opinion about a bow window—after the loo, I am to march batk to 
Whitchall to fupper—and after that, am to walk with mifs Pelham on the’ 
terrafg till two in-the morning, becaute it is moonlight and her chair is not 
come. All this doc$ not help rhy morning lazinefs ; and by the time I have 
breakfafted, fed my birds and my fquirrels and dreffed, there is an auction 
ready.—In fhort, madam, this was my life laft week, and ‘is I think every 
week, with tht addition of forty epifodes.—Yet, ridiculous as it is, 1 fend it 
your ladyfhip, becaufe I had rather you fhould laugh at me than be angry, 
I cannot offend yop in intentign, but I fear my fins of omiffion*are equal to 
many a good chriftian’s.. Pray forgive me. I really will begin to be 
between forty and-fifty by the time I am fourfcore: and I truly believe I 
fhall bring my refolutions within compafs ; for I have not chalked out any 
particular bufinefs that willitake me above farty years more; fo that, if I 
do not get acquainted with the grandchildren of all the prefent age, 1 halt 
lead a quiet {ober life yet before I dice 


As Mr. Bateman’s is the kingdom, of flowtrs, I muft not with to fend you 
any; elfe, madam, I could load waggons with acacias, hbneytuckles, and 
feringas. Madame de Juliac, who dined here yefterday, owned thay the 
climate and odours equalled Languedoc, 1 fear the want of rain made the 
turf put her in mind of it too. Monfieur de Caraman entered into the 
Gothic fpirit pf the place, and really feemed pleafed : which was more than 
I expected ; for, between you and me, madam, our friends the French have 
feldom eyes for any thing they have not been ufed to {ce all their lives. 

I beg my warmeft compliments to your hoft and lord Iicheftey. I with 
your Jadythip all pleafure and health, and am, potwithitanding my idlenefs, 


Your moft faithful and devoted humble fervant, 


‘ HOR. WALPOLE. 


ie. ' . ere " LETTER 
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; LETIER.X. 
Arlington-ftreet, September 3, 1765. 
THE trouble your ladythip has given yourfelf fo immediately, makes me, 
as 1 always am, afhamed of putting you to,any. . There is no perfuading 
you to oblige moderately. Do you know, madam, that I fhall tremble to 
«leliver the letters you have been fo good as to fend me? Ifyou have 
faid half fo much of me, as you are fo partial as to think of‘ me, I fhallbe 
undone. Limited as 1 know myfelf, and hampered in bad French, how 
fhall I'keep'up to any charaéter at all ? Madame d’Aigyillon and madame 
Geoftrin will never believe that I am the true meflenger ; but will conclude 
that Ihave picked’ Mr. Walpole’s portmanteau’s pocket. I with only to 
prefent myfelf to them as one devoted to your ladythip : that character 1am 
fure I can fupport in any language, and it is the one to which they would 
«pay the moft regard Well! I dont care, madam—it is your reputation is 
at {take more than mine ; and if they find mea fimpleton. that don’t know 
how to exprefs myfelf, it will all fall upon youat laft. If your ladythip will 
rifk that, I will, if you pleafe, ‘thank you for a letter to madame d’Egimont 
too: I long to ‘know your friends, though at the hazard of their knowing 
yours. Would I were a jo//y old man, to match, at leaft, in that refpect, 
your jo//y old woman*!——~ But, alas! Iam nothing but a poor worn-out-rag, 
and fear, when I come to Paris, that'I fhall‘be forced to pretend that I have 
had the gout in my underftanding. My {pirits, fuch as they, ‘are, will not 
bear tranflating ; and I don’t know whether I fhall not find it the wifeft 
part I can take to fling myfelf into geometry or commerce, or agriculture, | 
which the French now efteenf, don’t underftand, and think we do. They 
took George Selwyn for a poet, and a judge of planting and dancing ; why 
may not I pats for a learned man and a philofopher? If the worft comes to 
the worit, I will admire Clariffa and Sir Charles Grandifon ; ; and declare 
that I have not a friend ip the world that is not like my lord Edward Bom- 
fton, though I never knew a character like it in my days, and hope I never 
_ thall; nor do I think Rouffeau need to have gone fo far out of his way to 
paint a difagreeable Englifhman. 





If you think, madam, this fally is not very favourable to the country Tam 
going tosrecolleét, that all 1 objeét to them is their quitting their own agree~ 


* The ducheffe d’Aiguillon, \ 
able 
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able ftyle, to take up the worft ofsours. Heaven knows, we are unpleafing 
enough: but in the firft place they donst underftand us ; and in the néxt, if, 
they did, fo much the worfe for them. What have they gained by leaving 
Moliere, Boileau; Corneille, Racine, La Rochefoucault, Crebillon, Mari- 
vaux, Voltaire, &¢. No nation can be another nation. We have been 
clumfily copying them for thefe hundred years, and are not we grown won- 
derfully like them? Come, madam, you like what I like of them ; I am go 
ing thither, and you have no averfion to going thither—but own the truth; 
had not we both rather go thither fourfcore years ago? Had you rather be 
,acquainted with the charming madame Scarron, or the canting madame. de 
Maintenon? with Louis XIV. when the Montefpan governed him, or when 
Pere le Tellier ? Tam very gikd when folks go to heaven, though it is after 
another body’s fafhion ; but I with to converfe with them when they are 
themfelves. I abominate a conqueror; but I do not think he makes the 
world much compenfation, by cutting’ the throats of his proteftant fubjeéts 
to atone for the maffacres caufed by is ambition. 


The refult of all this differtation, madam, for I don’t know how to call it 
a letter, is, that l-thall look for Paris in the midft of Paris, and thall think. 
more of the French that have been than the French that are, except of a 
few of yotr friends and mine. Thofe } know, I admire and honour, and I 
am fure I will truft to your ladyfhip’s tafte for the others ; and if they had 
no other merit, I can but like thofe that will talk to me of you. They will 
find more fentiment in me on that chapter, than they can mifs parts; and I 
flatter myfelf that the-one will atone for the other. 3 
Iam, madam, your ladyfhip’s 
Mott obliged and moft obedient humble fervant, 


» HOR. WALPOLE. 








LETTER XI. 4 
ey Paris, September 14, 176s. 
IAM but two days old here, madam, and I doubt I with I was’ really fo, 


andl had my life to begin, to live it here. You fee how juft 1am, and ready 
to 
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to make amende honorable to your ladythip. Yet I have feen very little. 
_ My lady Hertford has cut me to pigces, and thrown me into a caldron with 
" taylors, periwig-makers, fnuff-box-wrights, milliners, &c. which really 
took up but littt¢é time ; aud I am come.ou ne new, with every thing but 
youth, The journey recoyered me with shagic expedition. My ftrength, 
if mine could ever be called ftrength, is returned ; and the gout going off in 
@ minuet ftep, «I will fay nothing of my {pirits, which are indecently juve- 
nile, and not lefs improper for my age than for the country where I am; 
which, if yoy will give me leave to fay it, has a thought too much gravity. 
I don’t ventare to laugh or talk nonfenfe, bug in Englith, 


Madame Geoffrin came to town but laft njght, and is not vifible on Sun- 
days ; but I hope to deliver your ladyfhip’s letter and pacquet to-morrow. 
Mefdames d’Aiguillon, d’Egmont, and Chabot, and the duc de Nivernois 
are "all in the country. Madame de Boufflers is at L’Ifle Adam, whither 
‘my lady Hertford is gone to-night to dup, for the firft time, being no longer 
chained down to the: incivility of an embafladrefs, She returns after fupper ; 
an irregularity that frightens tue, who have not yet got rid of all my bar- 
barifms, There ss one, alas ! I never fhallget over—the dirt of this country : 
itis melancholy after the purity of Strawberry! The narrownefs of the 
ftreets, trees clipped to refemble brooms, and planted on pedeftats of chalk, 
and a few other points, do not edify.me, The French opera,.which‘t have 
heard to-night, difgufted me as rauch as ever ; ; and the more for being fol- 
lowed by the Devin. de Village, which fhows that they can fing without 
cracking the drum of one’s ear. The fceues and dances are delightful: 
the Italian comedy charming., Then I am in love with treillage and foun- 
tains, and will prove it at Strawberry. Chantilly is fo exa@ly what it was 
when I faw it above twenty years ago, that I recolle@ed the very pofition of 
monfieyr le Duc's chair and the gallery.. The latter gave me the firft idea 
of mine; but, prefumption apart, mine is a thoufand times prettier. I gave 
my lord Herbert's compliments to the ftatue of his friend the conftable’ ; 

and, waiting fome time for the concierge, I called out, Oz ef Vatel*? 


In thort, madam, being as tired as one can be of one’s own country, I 


. “The conftable de Mentmorency.—See Life which Louis XIV. made to the grand Condé at 
of lord Herbert of Coeiangy page 67. ' Chéutilly, put an end to his éxiftence becanfe 


he feared, the fea-fith would not arrive, in“time 
* The maitre d’hotel, who during the vifit for one day’s repaft! E. 


don’t 
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don’t fay whether that is much or,little, I find myfelf wonderfully difpofed 


to like this—Indeed I with I could wah it, Madame de Guerchy*is all, 


goodnefs to me; but that is not new. I have already been prevented by 
great civilities: from madame de Bentheim and my old fiitnd madame de 
Mirepoix ; but am*not likely tb fee the latter much, who is grown a moft 
particular favourite of the king, and teldom from him,’ The dauphin is ill, 
and thought. ina.very bad way. I hope he will live, left the theatres fhould 
be fhut up. Your ladyfhip knows I never trouble my head about royalties, 
farther than it affects my own intereft.—In truth, the way that princes af- 
fect my intereft is mot the common way. i 


I have not yet tapped the chapter of baubles, being defirous of making my 
reyenues maintain me here as long as poflible, ‘It will be time enough’ to 


return to my parliament when I want moncy. 
. . ” 


Mr. Hume, that is, the Mode, afkesl much about your ladyfhip. I have 
feen madame de Monaco, and think her very handfome, and extremely 
pleafing.. The younger madame d’Egmont; I hear, difputes the palm with 
her ; and madame de Brionne is not left without partifans.’ The nymphs of 
the theatres are aides a faire peur, which at my age is a piece of luck, like 
going into-a fhop of curiofities, and finding nothing to tempt one to throw 
away one’s money. , , 


There are feveral Englith here, whether I will or not. I certainly did not 
come for them, and fhall conneét with them as little as poffible. The few I 
value, I hope fometimes to hear of. Your+ladyfhip guefles how far that 
with extends. Confider too, madam, that one of my unworthinefle$ is 
wafhed and done away, by the confeflion I made in the beginning of my 
letter. ‘ 

I am, madam, your ladyfhip’s : 


Moft faithful and devoted humble fervant, 
HOR. WALPOLE. 


ie, 
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. 
« 


: | LET PER XU. 
aie Paris, OXober 3, 1765- 

STILL I ha¥é feen neither madame d’Egmont rior the ducheffe d’Ai- 
guillon, who are in the country ; but the latter comes tO Paris to-morrow. 
Madame Chabot I called on laft night. She was not at home, ‘but the hotel 
de Carnavalet ‘ was; and I {topped on purpofe to fay an ave Maria before it. 
It is a very fingular building, not at all in the French ftyle, And looks like 
an ex voto taifed to her honour by fome of her foreign votaries. 1 don’t 
think her hofoured half enough in her own eountry. I. fhall burn a little , 
incente before your cardinal’s heart *, madam, @ votre intention. 

I have been with madame Geoffrin feveral times, and think the has one 
of the beft underftandings I ever met, and more knowledge of the world. 
|, may be charmed with the French, but your ladyfhip muft not expeét that 
they will fallin love with me. Without affecting to lower myfelf, the dif- 
advantage of {peaking a language worfe than any idiot one meets, is infur- 
mountable : the fillieft Frenchman is eloquent to me, and leaves’ me embar- 
raffled and obfcuré. I could name twenty other reafons, if this one was not 
fufficient. As it is, my own defeéis are the fole caufe of my not liking 
Paris entirely: the conftraint I am.under from not being perfeétly mafter 
of their language, and from being fo much*in the dark, ‘as one neceffarily 
muft be, on half the fubje&s of their converfation, prevents ,my enjoying 
that eafe for which their fociety is calculated. I am much amufed, but not 


comfortable. 


c ‘ 


The duc de Nivernois is extremely good to me; he enquired much after 
your ladythip. So does colonel Drumgold. The latter complains ; but-both 
of them, efpecially the Duc, feem better than when in England. I mét 
the ducheffe de Coffé this evening at madame Geoffrin’s. She is pretty, 


with a great refemblance* to her father, lively and good-humoured ; not 
_ genteel. : 


Yefterday I went through all my prefentations at Verfailles. ’Tis very 
convenient to gobble up a whole royal family in an hour’s time, inftead of 


¢ * 
* Madame de Sevign¢’s refidence in Paris. 
* The cardinal de Richlieu’s heart at the Sorbonne. 


bein g 


~ 
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being facrificed one week at Leicefter-houfe, another in Grofvenor-ftreet, a 
third in Cavendith-fquare,.&c. &c. &q. La Reine is le plus grand* ror du 
monde *, and talked much to me, and would have faid more if | would have - 
let her ; but I.was awkward, and fhrunk back into the crowd, None of the 
reft {poke to me. he king is ‘till much handfomer than his pictures, and 
has great {weetuefs in his countenance, inftead of that farouche look which 
they give him, » The mefdames are not beauties, and yet have fomethings 
Bourbon ‘in their faces,..'The dauphinefs I approve the leaft of all: with 
nothing good-humoured im her countenance, fhe has a look and accent that 
made-me dread left J fhould bg, invited to a private party at lod with her * 
The poor dauphin is ghaftly, and périfhing before one’s eyes. 


Fortune beftowed upon mé a much more curious fight than a fet of 
princes ; the wild beaft of the Gevaudan, which is killed, and aétually ia, the 
queen’s anti-chamber. It is a thoughtlefs than a leviathan and the Beat, 
in the Revelations, and has not half f@ many wings and cyes and telons as I 
believe they have, or will have fome time or other ; this being poffeiled but of 
two eyés, four feet; and no wings at all. It 8 as like a wolf'as.acommiffary 
in the late war,’ except, notwithftanding all’the ftories, that it has not de- 
voured near fo many perfons. In fhort, madam, now it is dead and cpme, 
a wolf it certainly was, and not more qbove the common fize than Mrs, 
C—— is. It has left a dowager and four young princes, 


* 


Mr. Stanle¥, who I hope, will trouble. himfelf with this, has.been moft 
exceedingly kind and obliging to me. I wifh that, inftead of my being fo 
much in your ladythip's debt, you were a little in mine, and «Hen I would 
beg you'to thank him for me, Well, but as‘it is, why thould not you, ma- 
dam? He will be charmed.to_ be fo paid, and vou will not diflike to pleate 
him. ‘In fort, I would fain have him know my gratitude ; and it is hearing 
it in the moft agreeable way, if exprefled by your ladythip, 

ie . 


Tam, madam, your moft obliged and obedient humble fervant, 
3 HOR. WALPOLE.’ 
ae Nae SD ehiige herfelf of 2 Te means, that fhe had a refemblance baile 
+ Madame ‘de Sevigne thus.exprefles herfelf o ans, th 


Louis XIV. aftershis having taken much notice late princefs Amelia, E. 
of her at Verfailles. See her Letters. E. , 


, 
‘ 
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L ETTER XI 

beter, OGober 13, 1765. 

HOW are Ws mighty fallen Yes, yes, madam, I aj as like the duc de 
Richelieu as two peas ; but then theyare two old withered grey peas. Do 
you remember.the fable of Cupid and Death, and what a piece of work 
they made with huftling their arrows tanecherh This is juft my cafe: love 
might {hoot at me, but it was with a gouty arrow. 1 have had a relapfe in. 
both feet, and kept my bed fix days: but the fit feems to be going off ; my 
“fitart can already go alone, and my feet-promife thenifelves the mighty 
luxury of a cloth fhoe in two or three days. | Mr. and Mrs. Ramfay ', who 
are here, and are, alas! to carry this, have been of great comfort to meyand 
have brought their delightful little daughter, who is as quick as Ariel, Mr. 
Ramfay could want no affiftance from me: what do we both exift upon 
‘here, madam, but your bounty and charity ? When did you ever leave one 
of your fri¢nds in want of another? Madame Geoffrin came and fat two 
hours laft night by my bed-fidee I could have {worn it had been my lady 
Hervey, fhe was fo'good to me. It was with fo much fenfe, information, 
inftruction, and correction ! The manner of the latter charms me. I never 
faw any body in my days that catches one’s faults and vanities and jinpofitions 
fo quick, that explains them to one fo clearly, and convinces one {o-eafily. 
I never liked to be fet right before! You cannot imagine how, I tafte it! I 
make her both my confeffor and direétor, and begin to think I thall be a rea- 
fonable creature at laft, which I had never intended to be. The next time 
I fee her, I believe I fhall fay, Oh! Common Senfe, fit down : I have been 
thisking fo and fo; is not it ‘abfurd?”—for t’other fenfe and wifdom, I 
never liked them; I fhall now-hate them for her fake. If it was worth 

her whilc, I affure your ladythip fhe might govern me like a child." 


The duc de Nivernois too is aftonifhingly good to me. In fhort, madam, 

I am going down hill, but the fun fets pleafingly. Your two other friends 

‘ have been in Paris; but 1 was confined, and could not wait on them. I 

pafled a whole evening with lady Mary Chabot moft agreeably : the charged 

mé over and over with a thoufand compliments to your ladyfhip. For fights, 

alas! and pilgrimages, they have been cut fhort ! I had deftined the fine 
e 


* Allan Ramfay, the painter. c 


days 
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days of Oétober to excurfions ; buteyou know, madam, what it is to reckon 
without one’s hoft, the gout. It makes duch a coward of me, that Lfhall be , 
afraid almoft of entering a church. J have loft too the Dumenil in Phedre 
and Merope, two of her principal parts, but I hope not irrecoverably, 


Thank you, madam, for the Taliacotian extra€t: it diverted me much. It 
is true, in general I neither fee nor defire to fee our wretched political 
trafh: I am fick of it up to the fountain-head. It was my principal motive 
for coming hither ; and had long been my determination, the fixt moment I 
fhould be at liberty, to abandog it all. I have acted from no Views “of in: 
tereft; I have fhown I did not; I ‘have not difgraced myfelf—and I muft ~™ 
be free. My comfort is, that,sif I am blamed, it will be by a// parties. A 
littlé peace of mind for the reft of my days is all I afk, to balance the gout. 


T have writ to madame de Guerchy ‘bout your orange-flower water sand, 
I fent your en two little French pieces that I hope you received, The 
uncomfortable pofture in which 1 write will excufe my faying any more ; 
but it is no excufe againft my trying to do ¢ny thing to pleafe one, who al- 
ways forgets pain when her friends are in queftion, ; 


; Your ladythip’s faithful humble fesvant, 
ie wages HOR. WALPOLE, 
As ee 





ae? cba Paris, Nov. 21, 1765. 
MADAME GEOFFRIN has given me a patcel for your ladyfhip with 
two knotting-bags, which I will fend by the firft oppontunity that feems fafe; 
but I hear of nothing but difficulties ; and fhall, [ believe, be faved from 
ruin myfelf, from not being able to convey any spurchafes into England. 
Thus I fhall have made an almoft fruitlefS journey to France, if I can neither 
fling away my money, nor preferve my health. At prefent, indeed, the gout ° 
is gone. Ihave had my houfe fwept, and made as clean as I could—no very 
eafy matter in, this.country; but I live in dread of feven worfe {pirits «n- 
tering in. The terror 1 am under of a new fit has kept me from almoft 
feeing any thing. The damps and fogs are full as great and frequent here 
‘ don ¢ but thore isa little froft to-day, and I fhall begin my devo- 


as in Lon . sede 
, y ye2 . 
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tions to-morrow. It is not being fafhionable to vifit churches 5 but I am de 
_ la viville cour; and 1 beg yoursladythip to believe that 1 have no youthful 
pretenfions. The duchets of Richmond tells me that they Have made twenty 
foolith ftories Sbout me in England; and fay, that my perfon is admired 
here. I cannot help what's faid without foundation ; ; “but the French have 
neither Joit their eves, nor I my fenfes. A-fkeleton 1 was born—{keleton | 
«m—atrd death’ will have no trouble in making me one. “Ihave not made 
any alteration in my drefs, and-certainly did not fludy it in England, Had 
I had any fugh ridiculous thoughts, the gout is too fincere a monitor to leave 
gne utider any fuch error. Pray, madam, tell lord and lady Holland what 
ay: they have heard thefe idle tales ;’ and they know fo many of my fol- 
lies, that I fhould be forry they believed mfore of me than are true. Tf all 
arofe from madame Geoffrin calling me in joke /e wouveau Richelies, I'give 
it under my hand that I refemble hing in nothing but wrinkles, 


Your ladyfhip is much in the right® to forbear reading politics. I never 
took at the political letters that come hither in the Chronicles, I was fick 
to death of them before I fet out; and perhaps fhould not have itirred from 
home, if I had hot been fick ‘of them and all they relate to. If any body 
could write hallads and epigrams @/a bonne heure! But dull perfonal abufe 
in profe is tirefome indeed—A ferious inveétive againft a ation or 
written by a pickpocket, who has forlittle t6 do as to read? 

The dauphin continues languifhing to his exit, and keeps every body at 
Fontainebleau. There is a little buftle now about the parliament of Bre- ' 
tagne ; but’ybu may believe, madam, that when I was tired of the fquabbles 
at Fondop, I did not propofe to intereft myfelf in quarrels at Hull or Li- 
verpool. Indeed if the duc de Chaulnes* commanded at Rennes, or Pomenars* 
was fent to prifon, I might have a little curiofity. You wrong me in thinking 
I quoted'a text from my Saint? ludicroufly. On the contrary, I am fo true 
a bigot, that, if the could ‘have talked nonfenfe, I thould, like any other bigot, 
believe fhe was infpired, 


The feafon, and the emptinéfs of Paris, prevent any thing new from aps 
pearing. All I can fend your ladythip is a very pretty logogriphe, made by the 


* Governor of Brittany im the time of ma- 2‘See madame de Sevigné’s Letters, 
dame de Sevigné. * Madame de Seyvagné, 
‘ old, 
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bld blind madame du’ Deffand, whom perhaps you know—certainly muft 
have heard of. “I fup there very often; and the gave me this laft nie#ht— 
you muft guefs it. ‘ "dan 
. x ree) 

Quoiqu® je forme un corps, je ne fuis qu'une idée ; 

Plus ma beauté vieillit, plus elle eft decidée : 

‘Ti faut, pour me trouver, ignorer d’ow je viens : * : 

Je‘tiens tout de lui, qui reduit tout & rien *. 


Lady Mary Chabot inquires often after your ladythip. Your other tw 
friends are not yet returned to Paris ; but I have had feveral obliging mate 
fages from the duchefle d’Aigailion, ’ =i 
It pleafed me extremely, madam, to find no mention of your own gout in 
. your letter. I always apprehend it for you, as you try its temper to the ut 
moft, efpecially by ftaying late in tht country, which you know it hates. 
Jord! it has broken my fpirit fo, that I believe it might make me leave 
Strawberry at a minute’s warning. It-has forbid me tea, and been obeyed ; 
and I thought that one of the moft difficult points to carry with me. Do, 
Jet us be well, madam, and have no gouty notes to compare ! > 


_ Tam your ladythip’s moft faithful humble fervant, 
: HOR, WALPOLE. 


oe 


LETTER SV. ’ 
Paris, November 28, 1765. 


WHAT, another letter! Yes, yes, madam; though I muft whip and 
fpur, I muft try to make my thanks keep up with your favours: for any 
other return, you have quite diftanced me. This is to acknowledge the’ 
receipt of the duchefs d’Aiguillon—you may fet what fum you pleafe 
againft the debt. She is delightful, and has much the moft of a womah of 


, 
’ * The word is Nobie/e. , 
4 s quality: 
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quality of any I have feen, and more cheerfulnefs too; for, to fhow your 
Jadyittip that I am fincere, that my head is not-turned, and that I retain 
fome of my prejudices ftill, 1 avow that gaiety, whatever it was formerly, 
is no Jonger the’ growth of this country ;" dnd 1 will own too that Paris can 
produce women of quality that.1 dhould not‘call womerf of fafhion: I will 
not ufe fo ungentle a term as wulgar; but for their indelicacy, I could call 
it (till worfe. Yet with thefe faults, and the latter is an enormous one in 
my Englifh eyes, many of the women are exceedingly agreeable—I cannot 
fay fo much for the men—always excepting the duc de Nivernois. You 

uld be entertained, for a quarter of an hour, with his duchefs—the is | 
the duke of Newcaftle properly placed, that is, chattering inceflantly out of 
devotion, and making intereft againft the devil that fhe may difpofe of 
bifhoprics in. the next world. 

« Madame d’Egmont is expected to~day, which will run me again into 
. arrears. Idon’t know how it is~¥es, I do: it is natural to impofe on 
bounty, and I am like the reft of the world: I am going to abufe your 
goodnefs, decaufe 1 know nobody’s fo great.  Befides being the beft friend 
in the world, you are the beft commiffonnaire in the-world, madam : you 
underftand from friendthip to fciflars.. The inclofed model was trufted to 
me, to have two pair made as well as poffible—but I really blufh at my im- 
pertinence. However, all the trouble I méan to give your ladythip is, to 
iend your groom of the chambers to befpeak them; and a pair befides of 
the common fize for a lady, as well made as poffible, for the honour of 
England’s eel. ‘ : 

t 

The twoknotting-bags from madame Geoffrin went away by a clergyman 
two days ago; and I concerted all the tricks the doctor and I could think of, 
to elude the vigilance of the cuftom-houfe officers. 


With this, f fend your ladythip the Orjheline legude: its intended name 
was the Angfomanie ; my only reafon for fending it; for it has little merit, 


and had as flender fuccefs, being aéted but five times. However, there is 
nothing elfe new. 


The dawphin continues in the fame languifhing and hopelefs ftate, but 


‘ with 
© 
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with great coolnefs and firmnefs. , Somebody gave him t’other day The pre- 
faration for death‘ : he faid, ** C’eft la pouvelle du jour.” 


I have nothing.more to fay, but what I have always to fay} madam, from 
the beginning of my letters tothe end, that 1 am 


Your ladythip’s moft obliged and moft devoted humble fervant, 
HOR. WALPOLE. 


> > 
. id 


Ox, madam, madam, madani, what do you think I have found fince I 
wrote my letter this morning ? I am out of my wits! Never was’any thing 
like my luck, it never farfakes me! I have found count Grammant’s 
picture! I believe I fhall fee company aipon it, certainly keep the day holy, 
I went to the Grand Augultins to feé the pictures of the reception of the 
knights of the holy ghoft: they carried me into a chamber full of their 
portraits ; I was looking for Baffompierre ; my /aguais de louage opened a 
door, and faid, Here are more. One of the firft that {truck me was Philibert 
comte de Grammont ! It is old, not at all handfome, but has a great deal of 
fineffe in the countenance. I fhall think of nothing now but having it 
copied.—If I had feen or done “nothing elfe, I fhould be content with my 
journey hither, 





, LETTER 2M, * , 
Paris, January 2, 1766. 


WHEN Icame.to Paris, madam, I did not know that by New- Year’s 
Day I fhould find myfelf in Siberia ;. at leaft as cold. There have not 
been two good days together fince the middle of Oétober.— However, I do 
not complain, as. I am both well and well pleafed, though I with for a little 
of your -fultry Englith weather, all French as 1 am. I have entirely deft 
off dinners, and lead the life I always liked, of lying late in bed, gad fitting 

ad \) 


\ ° 2? The title of a French book of devotion. 


be 
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up late. 1 am told of nothing but how congmedirer: this is to. your lads 
Ahip’s*orders; but as | fhall have-dull dinners and trifte.evenings enough when 
J return to England, all your kindnets-cannot peffuade me to Gertice my 
pleatures here tov. Many of my opinions are fantaitic; perhaps this is 
one, that nothing produces gout like doing any thing one-diflikes. I believe 
the gout, like a near relation, always vilits one when one has fome other 
lague. Your ladythip’s dependence on the. waters,of Sunning-hill is, I 
hope, better founded ; but in the mean time my fyftem is full as pleafant. 


Mad&me & Aiguillon’s goodnefs to me does not abate, nor madame 
Geoftrin’s.- 1 ave feen bast little of mddaine d ‘Egmont, who feems very ' 
good, and is univerfally in efteem. She isengw in great affliction, having 
loft fuddenly monfieur Pignatelli, the minifter at Parma, whom fhe bred up, 
and whom fhe and her family had generoufly deftined for her grand-daugh- 
ter, an immente heirefs.. It was very delicate and touching what madame 
d’Egmont faid to her daughter-in-lajv on this occafion :—** Vous voyez, ' 
ma chere, combien j'aime mes enfans.d’adoption !’ This daughter-in-law 
is delightfully pretty, and civil, nd gay, and converfible, though not a re- 
gular beauty like’ madame de Monaco. : 


The bitternefS of the froft deters me, madam, from all fights » 1 confole 
myfelf with good company, and ftidl more, with being abfent from bad. 
Negative as this fatisfaction is, it is incredibly great, to 1 F ina town like 
this, and to be fure every day of not meeting one face one hates! I fcarce 
know a pofitive pleafure equal to it. - 

o5 

Your ladyfhip and lord Holland thal laugh at me as much as you pleafe 
for my dread of being thought charming ; yet I fhall.not deny my panic, as 
furely nothing is fo formidable as to have one’s limbs on crutches aud’ one’s 
underftanding in leading-ftrings. The prince of Conti laughed at me 
t’other day on the Gime" account.’ L,avas complaining to the old blind 
charming madame du Deffand, that fhe preferred Mr. Crawford ‘to me: 


' « What,” faid the prince, ‘* docs not fhe love you?’’ ‘ No, fir,” I-re- 


plied, “fhe kes me no better than if fhe had feen me.” 


Mr. Hume ‘carries this letter and Rouffeau to England. I with the for- 
mer may not repent having engaged with the latter, who contradiéts and 
c quarrels 


To tut Rr. How. MARY LEPEL LADY HERVEY. +537 


quarrels with all mankind, in order to obtain their admiration. I think 
both his means and his end below {uch agenius. If] had talents like his, 
1 thould defpife any fuffragé below my own ftandard, and thould blush to 
owe any part’ of my fame to fingularities and affeAations, Bit great parts 
feem like high towerg ereéted on high mountains, the more expoled to every 
wind, and readier totumble. Charles Townthend is blown round the com- 
pafs; Rouffeau infifts that the north and fouth blow at the fame time ; 
and Voltaire demolifhes the Bible to erect fatalifin in its ftead :—So compa- 
tible are the greateit abilities and: greatett abiurdities ! - 


"Madame d’Aiguillon gave fhe ‘the inclofed letter for your ladythip. *F 


with I had any thing elfe to feng you; but there are no new books, and the 
theatres are fhut up for the dauphin’s death, who, believe, is the greatett 
lofs they have had fince Harry 1V. 


, Tam your ladyfhip’s moft faithfu]’and obedient humble fervant, 


; HOR. WALPOLE. 








LET,TER ‘Xvi. 


. I HAVE juft now, madam, received the {ciflars, by general Vernon, from 
Mr. Conway’s office. Uhluckily I had not received your ladythip*s notifica- 
tion of them fooner, for want of a conveyance, and wrote to my fervagt 
to inquire of yours how they had been fent; which I fear may have'added a 
little trouble to all you had been fo good as to take, and for which I give 
you ten thoufand thanks: but your ladyfhip is fo exaét and fo friendly, that 
it almoft difcourages rather than encourages me. d cannot bring myfelf 
to think that ten thoufand obligations are new letters of credit. 


I have feen Mrs, F———, afid her hufband may be as happy as he will: I 
cannot help pitying him. She told me it is cou/der here than in England; 
and in truth [’believe fo: 1 blow the fire between every paragraph, and 
am quite cut off from all fights. “Phe agreeablenefs of the evenings makes 
me {ome amends. I am juft going to fup at madame d’Aiguillon’s with 

Von V. Laz madame 


Paris, Saturday night, Jan. 11, 1766, 


o7, 
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madame d’Egmont, and I hope madame de Brionne, whom I have not yet 
feen ; but fhe is not very well, and it is doubtful. | My laft new paffion, and 
] think the ftrongeft, is the duchefs de Choifeul. Her face is pretty, not 
very pretty ; Her perfon a little model. Cheerful, modeft, full of attentions, 

with the happieft propriety of expreffion, dnd greateft Guicknefs of reafon and 
judgment, you would take her for the queen of an allegory : one dreads its 
finishing, as fhuch as a lever, if fhe would admit one, would with it fhould 
fnith—In fhort, madam, though you are the Jaft perfon thfat will believe it, 

France is fo agreeable, and Eng gland {o much the reverfe, that I don’t know 
when I {Mall return. The calves, the kindneffes, the honours I receive, 
dire {6 many and fo great, that I am continually forced to put myfelf in mind 
how httle | am entitled to them, and fhew many of them I owe to your 
Jadyfhip. I fhall talk you to death at my return—Shall you bear to hear me 
tell you a thoutand times over, that madame, Geolfrin is the moft rational 
woman in the world, and madame d’ Aiguillon the moft animated and moft 
obliging #1 think you will—Yovwr ladyfhip cam endure the panegyric of 
your friends. If you fhould grow impatient to hear them commended, you 
have nothing to do but to come over. The beft air in the world is that 
where one is‘pleafed: Sunning waters are nothing to it. The froft is fo 
hard, it is impoflible to have the gout ; and though the fountain of youth is 
not here, the fountain of age is,, which comes to jut the fame’ thing. One 


is never old here, or never thought {o. One makes verfes as if ont was but 
{eventecn—for example :— J 


r 
¢ 


On MADAME DE FoRCALQUIER SPEAKING ENGLISH. 
. Soft founds that ‘fteal from fair Forcalquier’s lips, 
Like bee that murmuring the jafmin fips ! 
Arc thefe my native accents ? None fo {weet, 
So gracious, yet my ravifh’d ears did meet. 
O pow’r of beauty ! thy enchanting look 
Can melodize each note in nature’s book. 
The rougheft wrath of Ruffians, when they fwear, 
Pronounce’d by thee, flows foft as Indian air ; 
And dulcet breath, attemper’d by thine eyes, 
« Gives Britifh prote o’er Tufcan verfe the prize. 


* 


( € 


You 
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You muft not look, patie for much meaning in thefe lines ; they were 
intended only to run imoothly, and to be eafily ‘comprehended by the’ fair « 
{cholar who is learning our language. Still lef muft you thow t them: they 
are not calculated for the meridian of London, where you know I dread 
being reprefented as ‘4 fhepherd.” Pray let them think that Iam w rapped 
up in Canada. bills, and have all the pamphlets fent over about the colonies 


and the ftlamp-aét. " 


J am very forry for the accounts your ladyfhip gives me of lord Holland. 
He talks, 1 am told, of going,to Naples: one would do a great deal for. 
health, but I queftion if I could’bu) it at that expence. If Paris wolld 
anfwer his purpofe, I fhould nag tvonder if he came hither—but to live with 
Italians muft be woeful, and would ipfo faéto make me ill. It is true I am 
a bad judge: I never tafted jllnefs but ,the gout, which, tormenting as it,is, 
I prefer to all other diftempers: one kyows the fit will end, will Icave one, 
quite well, and difpenfes with the nongenfe of phyficians—and abfurdity is 
more painful than pain: at leaft the pain of the gout never takes away my és 
{pirits, which the other dues, 


I have never heard from Mr. Chute this century, but am glad the goyt is 
rather his excufe than the caufe, and that it lics only in hi$ pen. 1 am in 
too good humour to quarrel with any boy -—and confequently cannot be in 
hafte to fee England, where at leaft one is fure of being quarrelled with. 
If they vex mé, I will come back hither direétly : and I fhall have the fa- 
. tisfadtion of knowing that your ladyfhip wall not blame me. 


Your moit faithful humbl® fervant, . 
HOR. WALPOLE, 


LETTER XVIII. 
Paris, February 3, 1756. 
I HAD the honour of writing to your ladyfhip on the 4th and 12th of 
laft month, which I only mention, becaufe the latter went by the poft, 
which I have found is not always a fafe convevance. 
Tam forry to inform you, madam, that you Ww ill not fee matame Geoffrin 
L222 this 
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_« mifed her an apartment exaétly int her own way, and that fhe fhall fee 


nobody but whom the choofes to fee. “This will not furprife you, madam 5 
but what I thall add, will; though T mutt beg your Jady{Kiip not to mention 


. it even to her, ag it is mY ee fecret here, as the does not know that I 


know it, and as it was truftedeto me by a friend of yours. In fhort; there 
‘are thoughts of fending he? with a publi¢ charaéter, or at aft with a com- 


. miffion from hence—a very extraordinary honour, and T think never 


beftowed but on the marechalé de Guébriant As the ‘Duffons have been 


talked of, and as madame Geofirin” has ‘enemies, its heing known might 


prevent it; and‘it-might make her uneafy that’ it was known. I fhould 
have told it to no mortal but your ladyfhip ;* but I could not refift givin 
you fuch a pleafure. In your anfwer, madam, I need not warn you not 
to fpecify what I et told th vd a 


My favour here continues ; and facie never ei ftenlen To me too it 
is a novelty, and I naturally love curiofities, However, I muft be looking 
towards home, and have perhaps only been treafuring up regret. At wortt, 
I have filled my mind witha new fet of ideas; fome refource to a man 
whoewas heartily tired of his old ones. When I tell your ladythip that I 
play at whifk, and can bear’ even French mufic, you: will not wotider at any 
change in me, Yet J am: far frong'preteriding to like every body of every 
thing I fee. There are fome chapters on which IT fill fear*we fhall not 
agree; but I will do your ladythip the juttice to own, that you have never 
faid a fyllable too much in behalf’ of ‘the friends to whom you was fo good ' 
as to recommend sme. Madaine d’Egmont, whom I have mentioned but 
little, is one of the beft women in the world, and, though not at all ftriking 
at firft, gains upon one much. Colonel Gordon, with this’ letter, brings 
you, madam, fome more feeds from her. I have a box of pomatums: “for 
you from madame de Boufflers, which fhall go by the next conveyance that 
offers. As he waits for my parcel, I can only repeat how much Tam 


Your ladyfhip’s moft ra ae aad faithful, humble fervant, ietowpi ne 
\ one acre HOR. WALPOLE. 
* Sent with the chara&er of embaffadrefs ede pS with, refpeee to Gittime 


from Louis XIII. to the king of Poland. Mr. Gebfirin 5 no fuch plan having ever been really 
Walpole, in a fubfequent letter, owns having imagitation, “E., - 6 


€ 


x ENR EES oe) 
Pea ye siti cameo gas 
? NK I 


Rant ed, Nee TEEN See ee ee ea 
feeey DU AE Fe Bs Aa i 


ro vite Rr, Hox MARY LEPEL LADY HERVEY. 542 


\ ° 


oO Pee Te R Rix, heats 
* 7a Patés, March 10, 1766. 


"THERE are twé points, madam, on which I muft write to your ladythip, 

though I have been confined thefé three or four days with an inflammation’ 
in my eyes. My watchings and revellings hadyI doubt, Iteated my bloody 

and prepared it to receive a ftroke of cold, which in truth was amply ad- 

miniftered. We were two-and-twenty at the marechale du Lyxembourg’s, 
.and: fupped in a temple rathey than in a hall. It is vaulted “at top with, 
gods and goddeffes, and paved with marble; but the god of fire was nét of 

the number.—However, as tlvis*is neither of my points, I hall fay no more 

of it. ' : 


, 1 fend your ladythip lady Albemarle’s box, which madame Geoffrin 
brought to me herfelf yefterday, I think it very neat and charming, and it 
exceeds the commiflion but by a guinea and half, It is lined with wood 
between the two golds, as the price and heceflary fize would not admit 
metal enough without, to leave it of any folldity. e 


The other point I am indeed afhamed to mention fo tate. I am *more 
guilty-than even about the fciflars. Logd Hertford fent me word a fortnight 
ago, that aa enfigncy was vacant, to which he fhould recommend Mr. 
Fitzgerald, “I forgot both to thank him and to acquaint your ladythip, 
who probably know it without my communication. 1 have certainly loft 
my memory! This is fo idle and young, that,] begin to fear Ishrave acquired. 
fomething of the fafhionable man, which*l fo much dreaded. Is it to 
England then that I muft return to recover friendfhip and attention? I 
literally wrote to lord Hertford, and forgot to thank him. Sure J did ng 
ufe to be fo abominable! I cannot account for it; Iam as black as ink, 

and mutt turn—methodif, to fancy that repentance can wath me white 
again. No, I will not; for then I may fin again, and truft to the fame 
noftrum. =~ ‘ 


Thad the hiecuve of fending your ladyfhip the funeral fermon on, the 


dauphin, and a trac to laugh at fermons: Py 
Cea . : 
»  _, Your hane and antidote are both before yous 


The 
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ar The frft is by the archbifhop of Touloufe,*, who is thought the firft man. of 
the clergy. It has fome fenfe, no ,pathetic, no eloquence, and, I think, 
‘clearly no belief in his own doétrine.. The lattér is by the abbé Coyer, 
written livelilyp upon a fingle idea; and though I agree upen the‘inutility of 
the remedy he rejects, I have no better opmion of that be would fubftitute. 
‘Preaching has not failed, from the beginning of the world till to-day, becaufe 
inadequate to the difeafe,sbut becaufe the difeafe is incurable. If one 
preached to lions and tigers, would it cure them of thirfting for blood, and 
fucking it when they have an opportunity? No; but when they are 
whelped in the Tower, and both careffed and beaten, do they turn outa jot 
t™more tame when they are grown up? So far from it, all the kindnefs in the’ 
world, all the attention, cannot make ever a monkey (that is no beatt of 
prey) remember a pair of fciffars or an enfigncy. bret 


Adieu, madam! and pray don’t forgive me, till I have forgiven myfelf, 
¥ dare not clofe my letter with any préfeffions; for could you believe them in ‘ 
« one that you had fo much reafgn to think 


Your moft obedient humble fervant, 


c 


».. HOR, WALPOLE? 
ee ee ee a) 
; s 
LET DER *XxX. dytiny 
Strawberry-hill, June 28, 1766, 


IT is confenant to your ladyfhip’s long-experienced goodnefs, to re- 
move my error as foon as you‘could. In faét, the fame poft that brought 
madame d*Aiguillon’s letter to you, brought me a confeflion from madame 
du Deffand of her guilt*. 1am not the lefs obliged to your ladythip for 
informing againtt the true criminal. It is well for me however that I he- - 
fitated, and did not, as monfieur de Guerchy preffed me todo, conftitute 
myfelf prifoner. What a ridiculous vain-glorious figure I fhould have: 

* Brionne de Lomentie. an her name iia the Elyfian-fields, and addreffed 
we ».\ °° to Mr. Walpole, who did not at firft fufpect 

* Madame du Deffand had fent Mr. Walpole madame du Deffand as the author, but thought - 

a {nuff-box, in which was a portrait ofgmadame both the prefent and letter had come from the 


de Sevigné, accompanied by a letter written in duchefs of Choifeul. E. 
¢ 6 


made 





to rhe Rt HonsMARY LEPEL LADY HERVEY. 
made at Verfailles, with a laboured letter ‘and my prefent! 1 (till thuddet 










when I think of it, and have feoldtd anadathe du Deffand black and’ blue. , 


However, I feel very comfortable ; and though it will be imputed to my 
own vanity, that I fhowed the box as madame de Choifeu!’$ prefent, I re- 


fign the glory, and*fubmit to the thame with great fatisfa@ion, I have no : 


pain in receiving this prefent from madame du Deffand, and muit pwn 
have great pleafure that nobody but the could Write that nfoft charming of 
all letters‘, Did not lord Chetterfield think it fo, madam? I doubt our 
friend Mr. Hume mutt allow that not ‘only madame de Boufflers, but Vol- 
_taire himfelf, could not have written fo well. When I give uf madame de, 
Sevigné herfelf, I think his facrifices will be trifling. e 
4 49 ‘ x sa iy wis 

Pray, madam, continue your waters; and, if poffible, wath away that 
original fin, the gout, What would,one give for a little rainbow to, tell 
, one, one fhould never have it again! , Well, but then one fhould have 
burning fever—for I think the greateft comfort that good-natured divines 
- give us is, that we are not to be drowned any more, in order that we may 
be burnt. It will not at leaft be this fammer; here is nothing but hay- 
cocks fwimming round me. If it thould ceafe raining by Monday fe’nnight, 
I think of dining with your ladyfhip at Old Windfor ; and. if Mr. Bate- 

man prefits me mightily, I may take a bed there. 

: Reis pie Pe gi 


t The letter"accompanying the portraity and ans pour m’aflurer d’étre toujours pour vous un 


_written in the name of madame de Sevigné,— 

It was as follows: ; 
* Des Champs Elifées, 

Point de fucceffion de tems, point de date. 

* Je connois votre folle paffion pour moi, votre 


enthoufiafme pour mes lettres, votre veneration 
pour let lieux que j’ai habités : j’ai appris le culte 


que vous m’y avez rendu: j’en fuis fi penetrée, 
+ que j’ai follicité & obtenu 1a permiflion de mes 


Souverains de vous venir trouver pour ne vous 


quitter jamais. J’abandonne fans regret ces 
lieux fortunés; je vous prefere A tous fes habi- 
tans: jouiffez du plaifir de me vdirs ne vous 
plaignez point que ce a¢ foit qu’en peinture; 
_ e’eft la feule exiftence que puiffent avoir les om- 


. bres. J'ai eté maitreffe de choifir l’age of je 


~ youlois reparoltre ; j’ai pris celuy de vingt’ cing 
i e s \ 
, . ’ 7 s 


vaca 


* 


objet agréable, Ne craignez aucun change- 
ment; c’eft un fingulier avantage des ombres ; 
quoique legeres, elles font immyables. 

 J'gi pris la plus petite figure qu’il m’a eté 
poflible, pour n’étre jamais feparée de yous. Je 
veux vous accompagner par tout, fur terre, fur 
mer; 4 la ville, aux champs; mais ce que j’ex- 
ige.de vous, c’eft de me mener inceflamment en 
France, de me faire revoir ma patrie, la yille de 
Paris, et d’y choifir pour votre habitation le 
fauxbourg St. Germain ; c’etoit 14 qu’habitoient 
mes meilleures amies, c’eft le fejour des yotres; 
vous me ferez faire connoiflance avec elles: je 


ferai bien aife de juger fi elles font dignes de: 


vous, & d’étre les rivales de 
; RABUTIN pz SEVIGNE.” 


‘ 
‘ , 


As: 


Betas tual. 
iy oss hits fe 
io 





as? have a watte . sails before siiiies By Ot more to eis I have 

,a mitd to fill it with a tranflatione ofa tale that I found lately in the 

Dictionnaire d’Anecdotes, taken from @German author. The novelty of it 

{truck me, and‘T put it into verfe——ill-enough ; but, as the old duchefs of 
Rutland ufed to fay of a lie, it will do for néws into the saan 


e from Time's ufurping power, I fee, 
Not Acheron itfelf is free. hist ithe Wit 
« His wafting hand my fubjects feel, wstby es 
Grow old, and wrinkle though in eta , . 
Decrepit.is Alecto grown, 
Megzra worn to fkin and borfe ; 
And t’other beldam is fo old, 
; She has not fpirits left to fcold. * Se 
: Go, Hermes, bid my brother Jove Ns iy 
Send three new furies from above. ie 
To Mercury this Pluto faid : 
‘The winged deity obey’d. 


ft was about the felf-fame feafon, 

That Juno, with as little réafon, ~~ 

Rung for her abigail; and you know, 6 

Iris is chamber-maid to Juno. 

Iris, d’ye hear? Mind what I fay, . 

I want three mirids—inquire—No, ftay ! 

‘ Three virgins—Yes, unfpotted all ; 
No characters equivocal. 
Go find me three, whofe manners pure 
Can envy’s fharpeft tooth endure. _ 
The goddefs curtfey’d, and retir’d ; : 
From London to Pekin inquir’d; ated, 
Search’d hats and palaces——in vain; = 
And, tir’d, to heaven came back again. 

* _ Alcne! are yon returned alone? 
‘How wicked muft the world be grown ! ; 
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What has my profligate been doing ? 


On earth has he been fpreading ruin ? 


Come, tell me all 





Fair Iris figh'd, 


So chafte, fevere, immaculate, 

The very name of man they hate : 
Thefe—but, alas! I came too late ; 

For Hermes had beeh there before ; 

In triumph off to Pluto bore EB 
Three fifters, whom yourfelf would own 
The true fupports of vist¥e’s throne. 

To Pluto !—Mercy ! critd the queen, 
What can my brother Pluto mean ? 
Poor man! he dotes, or mad he {ure is ! 


What can he want them for ?}—Three furies. 


+? 
And thus difconfolate replied : 
- 'Tis true, O queen ! ! three maids I found, 
The like are not on chriftian ground; , 


You will fay I am an smfernal poet ;, but every body cannot write as they 
do aux champs Elyfées.. Adieu, madam !, 


Vor. V. 


ad 


4 Yours moft faithfully, 


HOR. WALPOLE, 


4A 





Hots J 
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THE HON. HORACE WALPOLE 


TO . 
; CAROLINE CAMPBELL, , 


COUNTESS DOWAGER OF AILESBURY, 


From the Year 1760 fo the Year 1779- . 





LETTER £& . . 


To oe CAMPBELL, ‘Countess Dowacer or AILESBURY. 
Whichnovre, Auguft 23, 1760, 


; yee. madam, if I had known whither I was coming, I would 
not have come alone! Mr. Conwy and your ladythip fhould 
have come too. Do you. know, this is the individual manog-houfe,* 
where, married ladies may have a flitch of bacon upon the eafieft termsin _ 
. the world? I fhould have expected that the owners would be ruined in 
fatisfying the conditions of the obligation, and that the park would be ftocked 
with hogs inftead of deer.—On the contrary, it is thirty years fince the flitch 
was claimed, and Mr. Offley was never fo wear lofing one as when you and 
Mr. Conway were at Ragley. He fo little expects the demand, that the flitch 
is only hung in effigie over the hall chimney, carved in wood. Are not you 
afhamed, madam, never to have put in your claim? It is above a year and 
a day that you, have been marrigd, and I yever once heard either of you: 


* * » Of Whichnovre near Litchfield. 
mention: 


eg. 
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mention a journey to Whichnovre.. If yqu quarrelled at loo every night, you 
could ‘not quit yourspretenfions with-more indifference, 1 had a great mind 
to take my oath, af one of your witneffes, that you neither of you would, 
if you were af liberty, prefer any body elfe, ne fairer ne fouler,¢and 1 could 
eafily get twenty perfons to {wear the fame... Therefore, untefs you will let 
the world be convinced, that ,all your apparent harmony is counterfeit, you 
smuft fet out immediately for Mr. Offley’s, or at Jeaft fend me a letter of at- 
torney to claim the flitch in your names; and I will fend it up by the coach, 
to be left atethe A/uwe Boar, or wherever you will have it delivered. . But you 
had better ‘come in perfon ; you: will fee pne of the prettieft {pots in the 
world ; it isa little paradife, and. the more like\the antique one, as, by all i 
have faid, the married couple feems to bedriven out of it. ‘The houfe is 
very indifferent: behind isa pretty park; the fitmation, a brow of a hill, 
commanding fweet meadows, through which the Trent ferpentizes in num~ 
.berlefs windings and branches. The fpires of the cathedral of Litchfield are 
in front at a diftance, with variety of other fteeples, feats, and farms, a 
the horizon bounded by rich hills covered with blue woods. . If you love a 
profpect, or bacon, you will certainly come hither. 


: oi Wentworth-caftle, Sunday night. 

I nap writ thus far yefterday, but had no opportunity of fending my 

letter. I arrived here laft night, an€ found‘only the duke of Devonthire, who 

went to Hardwicke this morning: they were down at the ntenagerie, and 

there was a clean dittle pullet, with which Ithought his grace looked as if he 
fhould be glad to eat a‘flice of Whichnovre bacon, We follow him to Chatf- ' 

worth to-morrow, and make énr entry to the public dinner, to the difagreea- 

. blenefs of which I a even lady M———~’s company will not reconcile me. 

* 
- My Gothic building, which my lord Strafford has execs; in the mena- 
gerie, has a charming effet. There are two bridges built befides ; but the 
_ new front is very -_ advanced. cree madam’! 


Your moft affeBionate witiicds, 
nl HOR, WALPOLE. 


LETTER 
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I'NEVER ate fuch good fnuff, nor {melt fuch delightful bohbons, as your 
ladyfhip has fent m&. Every time you rob the duke’s deffert, does it coft 


you a pretty fnuff-box ? Do the paftors at the Hague’ enjoin fuch expenfive * 


retributions *: If a man fleals.a kifs there, I fuppofe he dots penance in a» 
’ dheet of Bruffels lace. The comical part is, that you own the theft, and 
fend it me, but fay nothing of the vehicle of your repentance. In fhort, 
madam, the-box is the prettiefl, thing I ever daw, and 1 give yot a thbufand 
thanks for it. spiage , ¢ 


When you comfort yourfelf about the operas, youdon’t know what you 
have loft; nay, nor I neither ; for 1 was here, concluding that a ferenata,for 
a birth-day-would be as: dull. and as vglgar as thofe feftivities generally are*:, 
bat I hear of nothing but-the enchansment of it., There was a fecond or- 
cheftra.in the footman's gallery, difguifed by clouds, and filled with the 
mufic of the king’s chapel. The chorifter’ behaved like angels, and the 
harmony between the: two: bands was in the molt exact tinte.  Elifi piqued 
himfelf, and beat both heaven and earth. . The joys.of the year do nog end 
there. The under-aétors open at Drury-lane to-night with ‘a new comedy by 
Murphy, called All in the Wreng. ‘As Ranelagh all is fireworks and fky- 
rockets.. Th, birth-day exceeded*the fplendour of Haroun Alrafchid, and 
the Arabian Nights, when people had nothing to do but to fcour a lantern, 
’ and fend a genie for a hamper of diamonds and rubies, Do you remember 
one of thofe ftories;- where a prince has eiht,ftatues of diamonds, which he 
overlooks, becaufe he fancies he wants.a ninth; and to his great furprife*the 
ninth proves to be pure flefh and blood, which he never thought of? Some 
how or other, lady is the ninth flatue ; and, you will allow, has better 
white and red than if the was made of pearls and rubies, Oh! I forgot, I 
was telling you of the birth-day ; my lord P had drunk the king’s health 
fo often at dinner, that at the ball he took Mrs, — 
man, and, as fhe fays, made an improper ufe of his hands, The proper ufe 
of hers, fhe thought, was to give him a box on the ear, though within the 
verge of the court. He returned it by a puth, and fhe tumbled off the end 











* Lady Ailefbury remained at the Hague while Mr. Sawa was with the army during the 
campaign of 176% E. 5% y 
ihe 4 of 


4 
Strawberry-hill, June 13th, 1761. * 


for a beautiful. wo- : 
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a 
of the bench; which his majefty has aecepted as fufficient punifhment, and 
the is‘not to lofe her right hand‘... * | 
€ ” t 

L enclofe tht4it your ladythip defired: you will fee that the plurality of 
Worlds are Moore’s, and of fome I do nbt know the authors, There isa 
* Jate edition with thefe names to them. 


« 
e 


My duchefs was to fet out this morning. I faw her for the aft time the 
day before syefterday at lady Kildare’s: never was ‘a journey lefs a party 
of pléafure! She was fo melancholy, that all mifs "s oddnefs and my 
fpitits could fearce make her fmile. ‘Towards the end of the night, and that 
was three in the morning, I did divert her‘ atlittle. I flipped Pam into her 
lap, and then taxed her with having it there. She was quite confounded ; 
but, taking it up, faw he had a telefcope in his hand, which | had drawn, and 
that the card, which was ag and sg waxed together, contained thefe lines: 





Ye fimple aftronomers, lay by your glaffes ; 
The tranfit of Venus has proved you all affes: 
Your telefcopes fignify nothing to {can it ; 
‘ "Fis not meant in the clouds, ’tis not meant of a planet : 
The feer who foretold it miftook or deceives us, 
For Venus’s tranfit is when Gralton leaves us. 


1 don’t fend your ladyihip thefe verfes as good, . to thow you that all , 
gallantry does not centre at the ee. yes 
{ with-I could tell you that Seip and Buffy, by crofling over and figur- 
ing in, had forwarded the peace. It is no more made than Belleifle is’ taken, 
However, I flatter myfelf that you will not ftay abroad till you return for 
the coronation, which is prdered for the beginning of OGober. I don’t care 
to tell you how lovely the feafon is; how my acacias are powdered with 
flowers, and my hay juft in its pidurefque moment. Do they ever make 
any other hay in Holland than bullruthes in ditches?» My new buildings 
rife fo fwiftly, that I fhali not have a fhilling left, fo far from giving 
commiffions on Amfterdam. When I have made my houfe fo big that I 
{ ; 


t © 


* The old punifhment for giving a blow in the king’s prefence. o E. 


don’t 








 ro'rm COUNTESS or AILESBURY. ¢¢3 


‘ 

don't know what to do with it, and am ertirely undone, I propofe, like king 
Pyrrhus, who took fuch a roundabout way to.a bow! of punch, to fit down and , 
enjoy myfelf; but with this difference, that it is better to ruin one’s felf than 
all the world. Tram fure you would think as I do, though Pyrrhus were 
king of Pruflia. I “long to hate you bring back the only hero that ever I . 
could endure, Adieu, madam! I fent you juft fuch another piece of tigtle- 
tattle ag this by general Waldegrave : you are very partial to ine, or very fond 
of knowing evéry thing that paffes in your own country, if you can be amufed 
fo. If you can, tis furely my duty to divert you, though at the expence of 
my character; for own I am afhamed when I look back and fee four fides 


* a 


of paper fcribbled over with nothings. 
Pitignt 0% , , 
. Your ladythip’s moft faithful fervant, 


"yao abel met AOR. WALPOLR, 


° Bia tha 3h CO Sa AAU Oa A SEE TE EY SE, PPS RR Nice eM 





. . rere es ae: 
; ’ Strawberry-hill, July 20th, 1761. 


1 BLUSH, dear madam, on obferving that half my letters toyyour ladythip 
are prefaced with thanks for prefents ;—qon’t miftake ; | dm-not afhamed of 
thanking you, but of having fo manysccafiens for it. .Monfieur Hop has 
fent me the giece of china: I admire it as much as poflible, and intend to 
like him as much as.ever 1 can;.but hitherto I have not feen him, not 


‘ having been in town fince he arrived, . “4 


Could I have believed, that the Hague would fo cafily compenfaterfor 
England? nay, for Park-place! Adieu, all our agreeable uppers! Inftead 
of lady Cecilia’s' French fongs, we fhall have madame Welderen quavering 
a confufion of d’s and t’s, b’s and p’s—Bourguoi pais du blaire »?—Worfe 
than that, I expeét to meet all my ——— relations at Your houfe, and fir Satnfon 
Gideon ‘inftead of Charles Townthend. You will laugh like Mrs, Tipkin * 





’ 


when a Dutch Jew tell§ you that he bought at two and a half per cent, and , 


fold at four, Come back, if you have any tafte left: you had better be 
Ph ee aes Bee te BG a a 


* Lady Cecilia Wet, daughter of John earl * The firft words of a favourite French air. . 
of Delawar, afterwards married to gentral * A dharadter in the Tender Fufvand, or 
James Johnfton. |» | ‘e the Accomplithed Fools. * 

' Vou. V. Dae 4B ‘ here 
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here talking nedies) ermine and tiflue, jewels and ‘alte: as all the world 
does} ‘than own you are fo corrupted. Did you receive my notification of 
the new queen, ? Her mother is dead, and the will am be here before the 
end of Auguft!’ 
¢ 6 UI ; 

' My mind is much more at peace about Mr. Conway than it was. Nobody 
‘thinks there will be a battle, as the French did not attack them when both 
armies fhifted camps; and fince that, Soubife has entrenched himfelf up to 
the whifkers ;—whitkers I think he'has, Ihave been fo afraid of him! Yet 
our hopes of meeting are {till wery diftant ; the peace does not advance ; and 
if Europe has a fiver left in its pockets,’ the war will continue ; dough 
happily all parties have been fo fcratched, thet they only fit and look anger 
at one another, like a dog and cat that don’t care to begin again. 
«= We are in danger of siling our foeiable box is the opera. The new queen, 
is very mufical, and, if Mr, deputy Glodges and the city — t exert their 
veto, will probably go to the Haymarket. *****. G in imi- 
tation of the Adonifes in Tanzai’s retinue, has afked to . her majefty’s 
grand harper. Dieu Seat quelle raclerie il y aura! All the guitars are un- 
tuneé ; and if mifs Conway * has a mind to be in fafhion at her’ return, fhe 
mutt ‘ale fome David or other to¢each her the new twing twang, twing 
twing twang. As I am fill defirous of being in fafhion with your ladythip, 
and am, over and above, very grateful,"I keep no company ‘but my lady 
Denbigh and lady Blandford, and learn every evening, for two hours, to 
mafh my Englifh. Already | am tolerably fluent in faying Joe for be *. 








Good night, madam ! I ive no news to fend you : one cannot announce 
a royal wedding and a coronation every poft. 
. Your moft faithful and obliged fervant, 
oo WALPOLE, »: 
p.S. ‘Pray, madam, do the gnats bite your he “Mine are {welled as big. 


as One, which is faying a great deal. sie me. 
3 { 


iis, 


¥ 


* The honoufable Anne Damer, 
* A miftake which thefe ladies, who were both Dutch women, conftantly made i 


sein) 
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TRL teteae s,s Sy Bnet uly 22. 
Tnap writ this, and w3s not time endugh for the mail, when I fot ‘ 
your charming note, and this magnificent victory’! Oh! my dear madam 
how I thank you, how I congratulate you, how I feel for you, how I have felt 
for you and for my‘felf!—But I bought it by two terrible hours to-day—I , 
heard of the battle two hours before I could learn a word of Mr. Conway»—I 
fent: all round the world, and went half round it myfelf. I ‘have cried and’ 
laughed, trembléd and danced, as you bid me. If you had fent me as much 
old china'as king: Auguftus gave two regiments for, | thould not be half fo 
much obliged to-you, as for your note. How could you think of me, when 
you had fo much reafon to think of nothing but yourfelf?—And then they 
fay virtue is not rewarded in this world. 1 will preach at Paul’s Crofs, and 
quote you and Mr. Conway ; no two perfons were ever fo good and fo happy. 
Inthort, I am ferious in the height of all my joy. God is very good to you 
my dear madam ; I thank him for you; I thank him for myfelf: it is verys 
unallayed pleafure we tafte at this mom¢ht !—Good'night! My heart is fo 


expanded, I could write to the laft {crap of my,paper ; but I won't. - 
Yours moft ‘entirely, - 
‘ta HOR. WALPOLE, . 
” is ; : . | 
oa tiie LETTER UV. 


Strawberry-hill, Sept. 27, 1761. 


YOU are a mean mefcenary woman. If you did not waut-hiflories of 
weddings and coronations, and had not jobs to’be executed about muflins and 
a bit of china and counterband goods, one fhould never hear of you. When 
you doh’t want'a body, you can frifk about with Greffters and Burgomatters, 
and be as merry in a dyke as my lady Frog herfelf, The moment your cu-, 
riofity is agog, or your cambric feized, you recolle&® a good coufin in Eng- 
land, and, as-folks faid two hundred years ago, begin to write upon the knees of 
your heart. Well! 1 am a fweet-tempered creature, I forgive you. Ihave * 
already writ to a little friend in the cuftom-houfe, and will try what can be 
done; though, by Mr. Amyand’s report to the duchels of Richmond, I fear 

ee * Of Kirtkdenckirck, | : 
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your cafe is defperate-—For the genealogies, | have terned. over all my books. 


, to hopurpofe ; I can meet with no lady Howard that matried.a Carey, nor a 


lady Seymour that married a Caufield, Lettice Caufield, who married Francis 
Staunton, was diughter of Dr. James (not George) Caufield, younger brother of 
the firfl lord Charlemont. This is all I can afeertain, Forthe other pedigree ; f 
can inform your friend that there was a fir Nicholas Throckmorton, who mar- 
zied an. Anne Carew, daughter of fir Nicholas Carew, knight of the garter, not 
Carey—But this fir Nicholas Carew married Joan Courtney——xot a Howard = 
and befides, the Careys and Fhrockmortons you wot of were jult the reverfe):. 
your Carey fas,the cock, and Throckmorton the hen—mine are vice verfa :-— 

otherwife, let me tell your friend, Carews aid Courtneys are worth Howards 
any day of the week, and of ancienter blood«--fo, if defcent is all he wants, L 
advife him to take up. with the pedigree as I have refitted it. However, I wilt. 
caft a. figure once more, and try if I can ones up the dames Howard andi 
Seymour that he wants, 


iy © 


‘ «. ; 

My heraldry was much more offended at the coronation with the ladies. 
that did: walk, than with thofe tliat walked-out of their place ; yet 1 was not fo. 
peril angry ds. my: lady Cowper, who refufed to fet afoot with my lady 
—— ;. and,when:fhe was at lait obliged to affociate with her, fet out on @ 

round. trot, as if fhe defigned to proye the antiquity, of her family by march- 
ing as Juftily as a: maid of honour af queen Gwiniver. It was in truth a 
brave fight... The fea of heads.in Palace-yard, the guards horfeand foot, the 
fcaffolds, baleonies and preceffion, exceeded imagination. The hall,. when. 
ence illuminated, was noble ; but they fuffered the whgle parade to return into. ‘ 
it in the dark} that his. majeftye might ‘be farprifed with the quicknefs with 
which the feonces catched fire, The Champion a@ed well; the other »Pa- 
ladins had neither the grace nor alertnefs of Rinaldo, Lord: Effingham and 
the duke of Bedford were but untoward knights errant ;.and lord Talbot had 
not much. more dignity than the figure of general Monke i in the abbey... The 
habit of the peers is unllecoming to the laft degree ;. but the peerefles made 
amends for all defeéts. Your daughter Richmond, lady Kildare, and lady 
Pembroke were as handfome as the Graces. Lady. Rochford, lady Holder- 
nefs, and lady Lyttelton looked exceedingly. well bed, hate iy « and for 
thoie of the day before, the duchefs of Queenfberry, lady Weftmorland, and: 
lady Albernarle were furprifing.) Lady Harrington was noble at: a diftance,. 
and fo covered with diamonds, that you, would have thought the had bid, 
5  fomebody 
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fomebody or other, like Falttaff, rok me the exchequer. Lady Northamptor was ° 
very) magnifiecat too, and: looked: prettier than I have feen her of late.’ , Lady: 
Spencer and lady Bolingbroke were not the worft figures there. The duchefe* 
of Ancafter marched alone after the queen with much majefty; and there 
were two new Scoteh peerefles that pleafed every body, lady Sutherland and 
lady Dunmore. Per contra, were lady P—-,. who had put a wig on, and® 
old E——, .who had fcratched hers off ; lady S——, the dowager E——} ang 
alady S-— with her trefles coal black, and her hair coal white. Well ! it 
was all delightful, but not half-fo charming as its being over—The gabble one 
heard about it for fix weeks before, and the fatigue of the day, could not 
well. be compenfated by a mere *puppet-fhow ; for puppet-fhow it -was, 
though it coft a million. The queen is fo gay that we fhall not want fights ; 
fhe has been at the Opera, the Beggar’s Opera and the Rebearfal, and two 
nights ago carried the king to Ranelagh. Jn fhort, I am fo miferable with 
, lofing my dochefs *, and you and Mr. Conway, that I believe, if you thould 
be another fix weeks without writingsto me, I fhould come to the Hague 
and {cold you in perfon—for, alas ! my dear lady, I have no hopes of feeing you. 
here. Stanley is recalled, is expefted every hbur—Bufly goes to-morrow ; and ~ 
Mr. Pitt is fo impatient to conquer Mexico, that I don’t btlieve he will ftay 
till my lord Briftol can be ordered to leave Madrid, I tremble left Mr, Con- 
way thoutd not get leave to come—nay, are we fure he would like to afk it? 
He wis fo impatient to get to the army, that I thould not be furprifed if he 
ftaid there tiit.every futtler and woman that follows the camp was come away... 
You afk me if we are not in admiration of prince Ferdinand—In truth, we. 
’ havethought very little of him. He may outwit Broglio ten times,. and not 
be half fo much talked of, as lord Talbot's» backing his horlé down Wett- 
minfter-hall. The generality are not ftruck with any thing under,a-confplete 
viory. If you have a mind to be well with the mob of England, you muft 
be knocked on the head. like Wolfe, or bring home as many diamonds as» 
Clive. We: live in a country where fo many follies or novelties ftart forth: 
‘every day, that. we have not time to try a generl’s capacity. by the rules of. 


me. 





‘Vhave hardly left room for my obligations—to your ladythip, for my com- . 
a. ee ee | . » 
| The duchels of Grafton, who. was abroads. 
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miflions at Amfterdam ; | to. Mrs. Sally *, for her tea~péts, which are likely to 
ftay fo long at the Hague, that I fear they will have begot.a whole. fet of 
thina; and to mifs Conway and lady George, for“thinking of. me. Pray. 
aflure them of wy re-thinking. Adieu, dear madam! Don’t Hee think we 


had better write oftener and fhorter? 03 e 
a : uy Yours moft faithfully, 
vine : . HOR. WALPOLE, 


SSE es 
mire wR Leet TER! Vi joecamde 
Strawberry chil, O8: 10, 17616 
1 DON’T know what bufinefs I had, madam, to be an economift: it was, 
out of charaéter.” I withed for a thoufatid more drawings in that fale at At 
fterdam, but concluded they would be very dear ;-and not having feen them, 
I 9 hn it too rafh to hs ae your ladythip with a large commiffion. 


. 


af an Tcould give you as good an account of your commiffion ; but it is 
abfolutely impracticable, I employed one of the moft fenfible and expe- 
rienced men in the cuftom-houfe ; and all the refult was, he could only re- 
commend me to"Mr, Amyand as the neweft and confequently the moft polite 
of the commiffioners—but the duchefs‘of Richmond had tried him before—to 
no purpofe. ‘There is no way of recdvering ° any of your goods, but’ pur- 
chafing them again at the fale. ' eC ‘ 

“What am I, doing, to be talking to you of drawings and chintzes, when 
the world is all turned topfy turvy@ Peace, as the poets would fay, is not only 
returned to heaven, but has carried her fifter Virtue along with her—Oh ! no, 
Peace! will keep no fuch company—Virtue is ‘an errant ftrumpet, and luves 
diamonds as well as my lady , and is as fond of a coronet as my lord 
Melcombe. “"Worfe! “worfe ! oe will fet men to cutting throats, and pick 
their pockets at the fame time. I amin fuch a paffion, I cannot tell you 
what I am angry lb Why, about Virtue and Mr, Pitt ; two errant cheats, ° 
gipfies! I believe he was a comrade of Elizabeth ning, when he lived at 
Enficld-wath. In fhort, the council were for making Pa Ce 5 
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But he, as Beng his @wn pride and purpofes, 
- Evades them yith a bombafbcircumftance, ’ a 
: Horribly ftuff’d with epithets of war, 
‘ood ire in tonclufion—nonfuits my mediators, 
’ 


He infifted ona war with Spain, was refifted, and laft Monday refigned., The’ 
city breathed vengeance on his oppofers, the council quaked, and the Lord 
knows what would have happened; but yefterday, which was only Friday, 
a8 this. giant was {talking to feize the Tower of London, he {tumbled over a 
filver penny, picked it up, carrjed it home to.lady Efther, and théy are’ now as 
" quiet, good fort of people, as my Idrd and lady Bath who lived in the vinegar- 
bottle. In fact, madam, this,ismaculate man has accepted the barony of 
Chatham for his wife, with a penfion of three thoufand.pounds a year for 
three lives; and though he has not quitted the houfe of commons, I think 
my lord’ A—— would now be as formidable there, ‘The penfion he has left 


” ‘us, is a war for three thoufand lives ! perhaps, for twenty times three thoufand ; 


lives rama 9 : 


- Does this become a foldier ? shis become » 
Whom armies follow’d, and a people lov’d Bee yi 

What to {neak out of the fcrape, preyent peace, and avoid the war!’ bilaft 
one’s chara@er, and all for the comfort ofa paltry annuity; a long-necked 
peerefs; and a’ couple of Grenvilles ! The city looks mighty foolith, I ge 
- and poflibly even Beckford may blufh, Lord Temple refigned yeBertay' ; 

fuppofe his virtue pants for a dukedom.. Loxd Egremont has"the feals ; We 
Hardwicke, I fancy, the privy feal.; and George Grenville, no longer focaiter: 
is to be the cabinet minifter in the houfe of commons. Oh! madam; I am 
glad you are inconftant to Mr. Conway, though it is only with a Barbette! If 


you piqued: yourfelf on: your virtue, I fhould expect ee would fell it to the 


ae ofa Trech{coot. 


er oe you a lie about a king’ 8 going to Raneligh—No- matter ; there is” 
no fuch thing as. truth, Garrick exhibits the coronation, and, opening the 
end of the ftage; difcovers'a real bonfire and’ real mob: the hroufes in Drury- 
lane let their windows at three-pence a head. Rich is going to,produce a 
finer corgnation; aay, ‘than. the real one; for there:-is to be, a dinner a - 
7. cnights 


¢ 
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knights of the bath and, the posi a einque port which lord tae re- 
fufed them. ee 


o 


I put your Cinfields and Stauntons sales ae ade 06% sone. ae the farft 
heralds upon earth, and who has the entire pedigree of the Careys; but he 
‘cannot find a drop of Howard or Seymour blood in nm leaft ens about 
them. Good night, madam ! : 
Yours moh faithfully, Cone is oY 


. HOR. WALPOLE. 


1 oi Tie ae ak We 
DEAR epicontonm, : Astingron-tcet, Nov. 28, esi 


_YOU are fo bad and fo good, that I don’t know how to treat OU. Tae 
give me every mark of kindnefg but lefting me hear from you. You “feng 

f charming drawings the moment I trouble you with a ‘commiffion, an Bi 

~ give lady Cecilia * commiffions for trifles of my writing, in the moft obliging 
manner. I have-taken the latter off her hands. The Fugitive Pieces, and the 
Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors fhall be conveyed to you ‘diteGily. 
Lady Cecilia and I agree how we lament the charming {uppers there, every 
time we pafs the corner of Warwick-ftreet 1, We have a little comfort for 
your fake and our own, in believing that the campaign is at an end, at leaft 
for this year—but they tell us, it is to recommence here or in Ireland, You 
have nothing to do with that. Our politics, I,think, will foon be as warm as . 
our war. Ohurles Townfhend ,is to be lieutenant-general to Mr. Pitt, The 
duke of Bedford is privy-feal; lord Thomond, cofferer; lord pene Caven- 
dith, comptroller. ; 

Diverfions, you know, madam, are never at highwater-mark before Chrift- 
mas: yet operas flourifh‘pretty well: thofe on Tuefdays are removed to 
Mondays, becaufe the queen likes the burlettas, and the king cannot go on 

‘ Tuefdays, his poft-days. On thofe nights we have the middle front box, 
railed in, where lady Mary * and:I fit in trifte ftate like a lord mayor and lady 
mayorefs. The night before !laft there wae a. artrene ball at — — 

“Lady Coa Jobeiton. Bt “+ Lady Mary Coke, i 
is 
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began at half'an hour after fix, lafeed till one, and finithed without a fupper. 
The king danced the whple time with she queen, lady Augufta with her four, 
younger brothers. The other performers were: the two duchefles of An- 
cafter and Hamilton, who danced little ; lady Effingham ana’lady Egremont, 

who danced 'tiuch ;"the fix maids of honour ; lady Sufan Stewart, as attending 
lady Augufta ; and lady Caroline Ruffel, and Jady Jane Stewart, the only, wor 
men not of the family. Lady Northumberland is-at Bath ;’lady Weymouth 
lies in; lady Bolingbroke was there in waiting, but in black gloves, fo did not 

dance. ‘The men, befides the royals, were lords March and Eglintoun, of the 

, bed-chamber ; lord, Cantelupe,»vice-chamberlain ; lord Huntingdon ; and four 
ftrangers, lord Mandeville, lord Northampton, lord Suffolk, and lord Grey. 
No fitters-by, but the princefss the duchefs of Bedford, and lady Bute. 


If it had not been for this, ball, I don’t know how I fhould have furnifhed a 
, decent letter. Pamphlets on Mr. Pitt are the whole converfation, and none 
of them worth fending crofs the watew: at leaft 1,,who am faid to write fome 
of them, think fo ; by which you may perceive I am not much flattered with _ 
the imputation. ‘There muft be new perfonages at leaft, before I write on 
any fide——Mr. Pitt and the duke of Newcaftle! I fhould as foon think of 
informing the world that mifs Chudleigh is no veftal. You will like batter to 
fee fome words which Mr. Gray has writ, at mifs Spced’s réqueft, to an old 
- air of Geminiani : the thought 1s fromthe French. ' 
: a ri sue & 
Thyrfis, when we parted, {wore 
Ere the {pring he would return, 
- Ah! what means yon violeg* flow’r, 
And the’buds that deck the thorn? ’ : 
> "Twas the lark that upward fprung, , 
_ "Pwas the nightingale that fung. 
If. ; 
Idle notes ! untimely green ! 
Why this unavailing hafte ? 
_Weftern gales and fkies ferene 
me Speak not always winter paft: 
~* Ceafe my doubts, my fears to move ; 
| Spare the honouy of my love. ) ‘ 
ay A Mee oe Adieu, madam ! . 
i ran ee eo Your moft faithful fervant, 
“Vor. V, P's ie ke HOR. WALPOLE, 








PPL POA eet a , bh ie etn D Oye ee lau 


MPR eg a Entries hs ae 
MADAM, iy ‘ oy March. Se 1362. 

ONE of your flaves, a Gre young officer, brought me two days® ago a ~ 
_pretty medal from your ladythip. Amidft. Al your wivmphs you do not, I 
fee, forget your Englith friends, and it makes me extremely happy. He 
Bleafed me ftill niore, by affuring me that you return to England when the 
campaign opens. I can pay this news by none fo good as by telling you that 
we talk of nothing but peace. We are equally ready to give law to the world, 
or peace. Martinico has not made-us intractable. We and the new Czar are 
the beft fort of people upon earth : I am fure, madam, you muft adore him ; 
he is willing to refign all his conquefts, that you and Mr. Conway may b 
fettled again at Park-place. My lord Chefterfield, with the defpondence of an 
old man aid the wit of a young one, thinks the, French and Spaniards muft 
yiake fome attempt upon thefe iflands, and is frightened left we thould not | 
_ be fo well prepared to repell invafions as to make them: he fays, ‘ Wat 
_ will it avail us if we gain the whole. world, and lofe our own foul 2” 


I am here alone, madam, and know nothing 'to tell you. I came from . 
town on Saturday § for the worft cold I ever had in my life, and, what I. care 
lefs to own even to myfelf, a cough, I hope lord Chefterfield will’ not {peak 
more truth in what I have quoted, tkan in his, affertion, that one néed not 
cough if one did not pleafe. It has pulled: me extremely, and‘you may be- 
lieve I do not look very plump, when T am more emaciated than ufual. 
However, I, pave taken James’s powder for four nights, and have found ‘ 
great benefit from it; ; and if nijfs Conway does not come back with /oixante 
et douxe quartiers, and the hauteur of a Landgravine, I think I fhall ftill be 
able to run down the precipices at Park-place with her—This is to be ynder- 
ftood, fuppofing that we have any fummer, Yefterday, was the firft moment 
that did not feel like Thulg, : not a glimpfe of {pring or green, except a mifer- 
able almond-tree, half opening one bud, like my, lord kee ’s eye. 


It will be warmer, I hope, by the king’ s. birthaday, aquatic ‘old ladies will 
catch their deaths, There is a court drefs to be inftituted—(to thin the draw- 
ing-rooms)—ftiff-bodied gowns and.bare fhoulders, What. dreadful” difcove- 
ries will be made both on fat add lean! I.recommend to you the idea of 
Mrs. C—, when half-ftark ;,and I might fill the reft of my paper with fuch 
images; but’ your imagination will fupply them ; and you fhall excufe me, _ 
_ though 
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though I leave this a thort letter: ut I wrote merely to thank your ladythip 
for the medal,and, as yoy perceive, have very little to fay, befides that sentra, 
and lafting | truth, how much I am Mr. Conway’s and 


od Your lady hip’ s faithful humble fervant, 
HOR. WALPOLE. | 
: LETTER ‘Vi. Phe 
MADAM, | Strawberry-hill, July 31, 1762. 


MAGNANIMOUS as the ‘air foul of your ladyfhip is, and plaited with 
fuperabundance of Spartan fortitude, I felicitate my own good fortune who 
can circle this epiftle with branches of the gentle olive, as well as crown, i it 
* with vi@orious laurel. This pompgis paragraph, madam, which in com- 
pliment to my lady Lyttelton 1 have penned in the flyle of her lord, means 
no more, than that I with you joy of the ca&le of Waldeck‘, and more joy on* 
the peace, which I find every body thinks is concluded, Instruth, I have ftill 
my doubts; and yefterday came news, which, if my lord Bute yen not make 
hafte, may throw a little rub in the way. In short, the “Czar is dethroned. 
Somergive the honour to his wife ; othgrs, who add the little circumflance of 
his being murdered too, afcribe, the revolution to ‘the archbithop of Novo- 
gorod, who, like other priefts, thinks affaffination a lefs affront to heaven than 
‘three Lutheran churches. I hope the latter is the truth ; becaufe, in the honey- 
‘moonhood of lady C——’s tendernefs, I don,t know but fhe tight mifcarry 
at the thought of'a wife preferring a crown, and fcandal fays a regiment of 
grenadiers, to her hufband. 


T have a little meaning in naming lady Lyttelton and Jady ‘C——, who I 
think are at Park-place. Was not there a promiée'that you all three would 
meet Mr. Churchill and lady Mary here in the beginning of Auguft? Yes, in- 
deed was there, and I put in my claim.—Not confining your heroic and muficale 
Tadythips toa day ora week; my time is at yourcommand: and I with the 
rain was at.mine ; for, if you or it do not come foon, | ‘hall not have a leaf 
ie. “Strawberry is browner than lady B—- F——, 


, 
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¢ 
‘I was grieved, madam, to mifs feeing yéu in town on Monday, particularly 
as I withed to fettle this party. If you ‘will let me know when it will be 


your pleafure, Twill write to my fifter. ~ 


Tam your lady thip’s ane 
jes ‘ Moft faithful fervant, 
HOR. WALPOLE. | 
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LETTER «&X 
: Arlington-ftreet, Dec. 29, 17 72. 
INDEED, madam, I want you and Mr. Conway intown. Chriftmas has 
difperfed all my company, and left norhing but aloo-party or two. If all. 
, the fine days were not gone out of town too, I fhould take the air in a morn- 
ing; but I am not yet nimble enough, like old Mrs.: Nugent, to jump out of 
a poft-chaife intoan affembly. 

You have a woful tafte, my lady, not to like lord G——’s bon mot. Tam 
almoft too indignant to tell you of a moft amufing book in fix volumes, called 
Hifloire philofophique et politique du fommerce des deux Indes, _ It tells one 
every thing in the world—how to make coniquetts, invafions, blunders, fettle- 
ments, bankruptcies, fortunes, &c, tells you the natural and hiftorical hiftory of , 
all nations ; talks commerce, navigation, tea, coffee, china, mines, falt, {pices ; 
of the Portuguefe, English, Freneh, Dutch, Danes, Spaniards, Arabs, Caravans, 
Perfians, Indians, of Louis XIV, and the king of Pruffia; of la Bourdonnois, 
Dupleix and admiral Saunders; of rice, and women that dance naked; of 
camels, gingams and muflin; of millions of millions of livres, pounds, ru- 
pees, and gouries; of iro, cables, and Circaffian women ; of law and the 

_ « Mifhfippi; and againft all governments and religions. This and every thing 
_elfe is in the two firft volumes. I cannot conceive what is left for the four 
others. And all is fo mixed, that you learn forty new trades, and fifty new 
hiftories, in a fingle chapter. There is {pirit, wit, and clearnefs —- and if there 
were but lefs avoirdupois weight in it, it would be the richeft book in the 
world in niaterials—but figures to me are fo many cyphers, and only put me 
in mind of children that fay, an hundred hundred hundred millions. Hotw- 


ever, 
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ever, it has made. me learned enough to talk about Mr. Sykes and the fecret 
committee *, which is all that any body talks of at prefent ; and yet’ made- 
moifelle Heinel is artived, This i is all I know, and a great deal too, confider- 
ing I know ‘nothing—and yet, were there either truth or lies,?I thould know 
them, for one hears ¢very thing in a fick room. Good night both! 


‘. » 





LSE TER X. ® 
Strawberry- hill, Nov. "45 7 74 


1 HAVE written an tomes to Mr. Conway’, madam, and have fo no- 
thing new to write, that I might as well methinks begin and end like the lady 
to her hufband : ‘Fe vous écris parceque je n'ai rien d faire : je finis parceque je 
n'ai rien ad vous dire. Yes, [have tWo complaints to make, one of Yoyr 
*ladyfhip, the other of myfelf. You tell” me nothing of lady Harriet >: Havé 
you no tongue, or the French no eyes "? or are her eyes si TI in nothing 
but feeing ? What a vulgar employment fora fine woman’s eyes after the is 
rifen from her toilet ! 1 declare I will afk no more queftions—-W hat is it to 
me, whether fhe is admired or not? I thould know how charming the is, 
though alt Europe were blind. I-hope Iam not to be told by any barbarous 
nation-upon earth what beauty and grace are ! 


For oiiy Lam guilty of the gout in my elbow ; the left—witnefs my hand- 
: writing. Whether I caught cold by the deluge in the night, or whether the 
bootikins like the water of Styx can only preferve the parts thty furround, I 
doubt they have faved me but three weeks, for fo long my reckoning has beech 
out. However, as I feel nothing in my feet, I flatter myfelf that this Pindaric 
tranfition will not be a regular ode, but a rey | the more valuable for 


being imperfect. 


Now for my gazette. yd aeide NU done. Intrigues—More in 


the ‘political than civil way. Births—Under par fince lady B—— left off 
breeding. Gaming —Low water. Deaths—Lord Mortcn, lord Wentworth, 


«Upon des Indian affairs. 3 Lady Harriet Stanhope, afterwards married 
2 Mr. Conway and. ees eeeerrt were how tolord: or 
at Paris together. , sy ; . 


duchefs 
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duchefs Douglas’ Eleétion ftock—More*buyers ‘than fellers. Promotions 
° Mr. Wilkes a8 High as he cad ¢o—-A-propés, ie was told lord chancellor in- 
tended to fignify to him that the king did not approve the city’s choice: he 
replied, Then I thal fignify to his lordfhip, that Tain at Jeatt as fit to be lord 
. mayor as he to be lord chancellor. ‘This being more gofpel than every thing 
Mr Wilkes fays, the formal approbation was given. 


Mr. Burke has fucceeded at Briftol, and fir James Peachey will mifcarry in 
Suffex, Buf what care you, madam, about our parliament? You will fee the 
rentrée of the old one, with fongs and epjgrams into the bargain. We donot 
fhift our parliaments with fo. much gaiety., Money in one hand, and abufe 
in t’other—thofe ‘are all tke arts we know. it and a gamut 1 don’t believe 
ever fignified a parliament ', whatever the gloflaries may fay ; for they never 
produce pleafantry and harmony. Perhaps you may not tafte this Saxon pun, 
but I know it will make the Antiquarian Society die with laughing. ’ 

- . Expeétation, hangs, on Ameyica. The refult of the general affembly is 
expected) in foyr or five days. . If, one. may believe the papers, which one 
fhould' not believe, the other-lide-of-the-waterilts are not’ deux comme des 
mouténs, and" yet ave do intend to eat them. 1 was in town on Monday ; 
the duchefs of B-——— graced our 60,‘ and made it as rantipole as a quaker’s 

meeting.  Lovis Quinze >, I believe, i arrived by this time, but I fear without 
guinse louis. e 2 gta fi iy 


. Your herbefnuff and the four glaffes are lying in mty warehoufe, but I can 

hear of no thip going to Paris.‘eYou are now at Fontainebleau, but not think- 

ing of Francis I. the queen of Sweden and Monaldefchi, It is terrible that 

one cannot go to courts that are gone! You have fupped with the chtvalicr 

de Boufflers: Did he act every thing in the word, and fing every thing in 

the world, and laugh at every thing in the world? Has madame de Cambis 

_ > fung to. you Sans depit, fans legereté,* ? Has lord Cholmondeley delivered my 
« pacquet? I hear Ihave hopes. of madame d’Olonne,: Gout or no -gout, I 
think I. fhall,be little in town. till after Chriftmas. My elbow makes me blefs 


* Wetenagemot was the name of the Saxon great was very fond .of loo, and who'had lot much 
council, the'fuppofed origin of parliaments,E. money atthatgame, BE. sy 
*This was a cant name giventoalady who = he firit wards of a favourite French air. 
myfelf _ 


se 
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that Iam, not at Paris. Qld age is no fuch uncomfortable thing, if 
semice enh hase neve rian ohiiine ips sale 


se ope meine To midi dances and the public. thow. vate 


If one. fiays tpilenly | in one’s own “houfe i in the codntrndi and cares for nothing ’ 
but one’s felf, {colds one’s fervants, condemns every thing that is new, and* 
recollects how charming a thoufand things were formerly that were very dif 
agreeable, one gets, over the winters very well, and the fummers get over 


themfelves, we 
, . . 


og 
, 
\ , 


LETTER Xt ; 


R ’ 
, 
Frog: t'other fide of the water, Anguft 17th, 177 4 


INTERPRETING. your ladythip’s orders in the moft perfonal fenfe, as 
refpecting, the dangers of the fea, I write the inftant I am landed. I did not, 
in truth, fet. out till yefterday morning at eight o'clock; but findidg the 
roads, horfes, pottillions, tides, winds, moons, and captain Fedtors itt the 
pleafanteft ‘humour in the world, I embatked almoft as foon as I arrived’at 
Dover, and. reached Calais before the fun was awake ;—and here I am for the 
fixth time in ray life, with only the trifling diftance of feven-and-thirty years 


_ between’ my farfk voyage and the prefent. Well, I can only fay in excufe, 


that I am. got into, the, fand. of Strulbrugs, where one is never*too old to be 
young, and where da: beguille du ou Barnab&s bloffoms like uaaron! ‘8 rhenalae 
the potency: thea: 


vars to be. pat I Ohall bea little macdied, if your ladyip leainal a letter 
of news, and.did not at all trouble your head about: my navigation. Flow- 
ewer, you: will not: tell one fo; and therefore [ will perfift in believing that 

-goodnews willbe received with tranfport at Park-place, and that the bells 
of, Henley will be, fetia-ringing, The reft-of my adventures: mit be defer 
red till they have. happened, which is-not-always the cafe of travels, lfend 
you no compliments from Paris, becaufe I haye not got thither, nor delivered 
the be yan which Mr. Conway: ‘fent’me, I did, as your ladyfhip commanded, 


I: re 4 “ buy 


2 «? 
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buy three pretty” little medallions in frames of filigraine, for our dear old 


+ friend's They ‘will not ruin yous having coft got a guinea and half; but 


it was all I could find that was genteel and portable; and as the dors not 
meafure by guineas, but ‘attentions, fhe will be as much pleafed as if you 
. had fent her a dozen acres pf Park-place’ As they dre in bas-relief, too, 
thay are feelable, and that is 2 material citcumflance to her, Indeed I with 
“the Diomede had even fo much as a pair of Nankin! | 

Adieu, téatela chere famille! 1 think of O&ober with much iisfaion 
it will ‘double the pleafure of my return. ’ 


€ 
a 
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a! | LETTER x 


© Paris, Auguft 20, 1975+ 


I HAVE been fea-fick to death ; I have been 'poifoned by dirt and ver- 
min; I have been ftifled by heat, choked by duft, and ftarved for want of 
any ditag I could touch: and yet, madam, here I am perfeétly well, not in 
the feaft fatigueds and, thanks to the rivelled parchments, formerly faces, 
which I have feen by hundreds, ' I find myfelf almoft as young as when I 
came hither firft in the laft century. “In fpite of my whims, and delicacy, and 
lazinefs, none of my grievances have been mortal: I have'borne them as 
well as if I fet up fora philofopher, like the fages of this town. Indeed I | 
have found my dear old woman fo well, and looking fo much better than 
fhe did four years ago, that I 4m tranifported with pleafure, and thank your 
ladythip and Mr. Conway for driving me hither. Madame du Deffand came 
to me the inftant I arfived, and fat by me whilft I ftripped and dreffed my- 
felf; for, as fhe faid, fince the cannot fee, there was no harm in my being 
ftark. She was charmed with your prefent, but was fo kind as to be fo 
much more charmed with my arrival, that the did not think of it a moment. 
I fat with her til! half an hour after two in the morning, and had a letter 
from her before my eyes were open again. In wanes a. foul is immortal, 
and forces her body to bear it — ‘ 


eo 


if Madame du Deffand. 
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This is the very eve Tol madamé Clotilde’s wedding ; but monfieur Tur- ; 
got, to the great grief of Jady M—, will faffer no coft, but one batquet, ° 
one ball, and a play at Verfailles. Count Virri gives a banquet, a bal 
mafqué, aiid a firework. I think I fhall fee little but the laff, from which I 


will fend your ladyfftip a rocket'in my next letter. Lady M , | believe, 
has had a private audience ‘of thé embaffador's leg ', but cz tout lien SF bon- 
neur, and only to fatisfy her ceremonious curiohity about any part of royal 
nudity, I am’ juft going to her, as the is to Verfailles; and I have not 





time to add a word more to the vows of your ladyfhip’s  - 
: . ft ee Moft faithful 
£5 ‘HOR, WALPOLE. 
bois XII. Ke 


Arlington- fereat, Dec. 12, 1775. 


DID you hear that fcream Dion’ t be frightened, madam ; it was only , 
the duchefs of Kingfton laft Sunday was fevennight at chapel; but it is bet- 
ter to be prepared; for fhe has fent word to the houfe of lords, that her 
nerves are fo bad fhe intends to fcream for thefe two months,» and therefore 
they muft’put off her trial. They are to take her throes irfto confideration 
to-day 5 ; and, that there may be fufficiens room for the length of her veil and 
train, and attendants, have a mind to treat her with Weftminfter-hall. | 
hope fo, for T thould like to fee this comedie larmoyante ; and befides, I 
’ conclude, it would brjng your ladythip to town. You fhall, have timely 
notice, , 


oppgie is another comedy infinitely worth feeing, monficur le Teflier. He 
is Preville, and Caillaud, and Garrick, and Wefton, and Mrs. Clive, all toge- 
ther ; and as perfect in the moft infignificant part as in the moft difficult, To 
be fice, it is hard to give up loo in fuch fine weather, when one can play 
from morning till night. In London, Pam can fcarce get a houfe till ten | 
o'clock. If you happen to.fee the general your hufband, make my compli+_ 
ments to him, madam: his friend the king of Prufflia is going to the devil 
and Alexander the Great. 


‘ 


* He alludes to the ceremony of” the marriages of princefles by proxy. E. 


Vou, V. ° ‘ sD LETTER 
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° 
‘ 


ag ee Taree xe | 
. Sesebitey ails, June 25, 1778. 
“I AM quite aftonithed, madam, at not hearing of Mr. Conway’s being 
« returned! What is he doing? Is he revolting and fetting up for himfelf, 
Jiké our nabobs,in India? or ts he forming Jerfey, Guernfey, Alderney, and 
Sark, into the united provinces in the compafs of a filver penny? I fhould 
not wonder if this -was to be the fate of our diftra&ted empire, which we 
feem to have made fo large, only that it might afford to fplit into feparate 
kingdoms. I told Mr. C, I fhould not write Any more, concluding he would 
not flay a twinkling ; and your Jadythip’s laft encouraged my expecting him. 
In truth, I had nothing to tell him if I had written. 


. f have been in town but one fingle night this age, as I could not bear to 
‘throw away this pheenix June. It has rained a good deal this morning, but 
only made it more delightful. The Howers are all Arabian, I have found 

‘ but one inconvenience, which x the hofts’6f cuckoos: one would not think 
ohe was in Dogors Commons: It is very difagreeable, that the nightingales 
fhould fing byt half a dozen fongs, and the other beafts {quall for two months 
together. a’? ae Pane 

Poor Mrs. Clive has been robbed again in her own lane, as the was laft 

year, and has got the jaundice, fhe thinks, with the fright. TI’ don't make a 

vifit without a blunderbufs ; fo one might as well be invaded by the French. . 
Though I livé in the centre of, minifters, I do not know a fyllable of poli- 

tics; and though within hearing of lady » who is but two miles off, 

I have not a word of news to fend your ladyfhip. I live like Berecynthia, 

furrounded by nephews and nieces: big and little, I have fifteen near me: 

yet Park-place is full as much in my mind, and I beg for its hiftory. 





Your moft faithful 


e 


oe + HIOR. WALPOLE. 
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_ LETTER. xv. i 

I COULD not thank your ladythip before the poft went “out to-day, as I 
was getting into my’chaife to go and dine at Carfhalton with my coulin | 
T. Walpole when I received your*kind enquiry about my eye. It is quite yell ’ 
again, and I hope the next attack of the gout will be any where rather than’ 


in that quarter.’ 
, 


I did not expe Mr. Lied would think of returning juft now. ‘As you 
have loft both Mrs. D and lady William Campbell, I do-not fee why 
your ladythip thould not goto Goodwood. + , 





The Baronefs’s increafing-péevifhnefe does not furprifeme. When peeple 
»will not weed their own minds, they are apt to be overrun with nettles. She 
knows nothing of politics, and no wdhder talks nonfenfe about them. It is 
filly to with three nations had but one neck ; but it is ten times more abfurd , 
to act as if it was fo, which the government hs done ;—aye, and forgettihg, 
too, that it has not a {cymitar large enough to fever that neck, which they 
have in «fect made one. It is paft the time, madam, of makirty conje@ures, 
How can one guefs whither France and*Spain will direct a blow that is in 
their option ? ? I anrrather inclined to think that they will have patience to 
ruin us in detail, “Hitherto Francé and America have carried their points by 

_that manoeuvre. Should there be an engagement at fea, and the French and 
Spanith fleets, by their great fuperiority, fhould have the advantage, one 
knows not what might happen. Yet, though shere are fuch large preparations 
making on the French coaft, I do not much expeét a ferious invafion, as they 
are fure they can do us more damage by a variety oS other attacks, where 
we can make little refiftance. Gibraltar and Jamaica can but be the imme- 
diate objets of Spain. Ireland is much worfe gyarded than this ifland :— 
nay, we muft be undone by our expence, fhould the fummer pas without 


any attempt. My coufin thinks they will try to deftroy Portfmouth and Ply- , 


mouth—but I have feen nothing in the prefent French miniftry that looks 
like bold enterprife. We are much more adventurous, that fet every thing to 
the hazard: but there are fuch numbers of baroneffes that both talk and a& 
with paffion, that one would think the nation had loft its fenfes. Every 
thimg has miffarried that has been undertaken, and the wdrfe we fucceed, 
4D2 the 


Saturday night, July ro, 179 y 
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2 
the more is rifked ;—yet the natiom is not angry! How can one conjeQure 
. during*fuch a delirium? I fometimes altnoft think J muft be in the wrong to 
be of fo contrary an opinion to moft men:—yet, when every misfortune 


* that has happertéd had been foretold by a few, why thould 1 not think I have 


been in the right? Has not almoft every fingte event that has been announced 

* as profperous proved a grofs falfehood, and often a filly one?. Are we net 
at this moment affured that Wafhington cannot poffibly amafs an army of 
above S000 men } and yet Clinton, with 20,000 men, and with the hearts, as 
we are told, too, of three parts of the colonies, dares not fhow his teeth 
without the ‘walls of New York !--Can I be, in the wrong in not believing 
what is fo contradiQory to my fenfes?, We could not conquer America when 
it ftood alone; then France fupported it, “and we did not mend the matter. 
To make it ftill eafier, we have driven Spain into the alliance. Is this wif- 
dom? Would it be prefumption, even if one wére fingle, to think that we 
gtuft have the worft in fuch a conteft? Shall I be like the mob, and expect, 
to conquer Ffance and Spain, and then thunder upon America ?—Nay, but 

. the higher mob do not expeét fuch fuccefs.. They would not be fo angry at 
th houfe of Bourbon, if not morally certain that thofe kings deftroy all our 
paflionate defire’ and expectation of conquering America. - We bullied, and 
threatened, asd begged, and nothing would do, . Yet independence was fiill 
the word. Ndéw we rail at the twe monarchs—and when they have banged 
us, we fhall fue to them as humbly as we did to the Congrefs. All this my 
fenfes, fuch as they are, tell me has béen and. will be the ¢afe. . What is 
worfe, all Europe is of the fame opinion; and though forty thoufand daron- 
effes may be ver fo angry, 1 venture to prophefy that we fhall make but a’ 
very foolith figure whenever we are fo lucky as to obtain a peace; and pofte- 
rity, thatemay have prejudices of its own, will ftill take the liberty to pro- 
nounce that its anceflors were a woful fet of politicians from the year 1774 to 
—— I with | knew when. 


If I might advife, I would recommend Mr. B——— to command the fleet in 


, the room of fir Charles Hardy. The fortune of the B——s is powerful 


enough to baffle calculation. ‘Good night, madant ! 


fP. S. Lhave not written to Mr. Conway fince this day fevennight, not hav- 
ing ateafpoonful of news to fend him, .] will beg your ladythip to tell him fo. 
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Me De ee A < 

° R Strawberry-hiliy Friday night, 1779, : 
aN a ‘not at all furprifed, * my dear matlam, at the intrepidity of Mrs,» 
D ; fhe always was the heroic daughter’of a hero. Her fenfe and cools 
nefs neve} forfake her. I, who am not fo firm, fhuddered at your lady hip’ 8 
account. Now that fhe has ftood fire for four hours, I hope the will give as 
clear proofs of her underftanding g, of which I have as high opinion as of her 
‘courage, and not réturn in arly’ dooger 





I am to dine at Ditton to-morrow, and will cettainly talk *on the fubject 
you recommend—yet Tam far, till I have heard more, from thiyking with 
your ladyfhip, that more ‘troops and artillery at Jerfey would be defirhble. 

’Any confiderable quantity of either,’ efpecially of the former, cannot be 
{pared at this moment, when fo big a cloud hangs’over this ifland, nor would + 
any number avail if ‘ee French fhould be matters at fea, A large garyifon* 
would but tempt the [rench thither, were it but to diftrefs this country ; dnd, 
what is worfe, would encourage Mr. Conway to make an impratticable de- 
fence. “Whe is to remain in a fituation fo unworthy of him, I confefs"l had 
rather,he was totally incapable of making any defence. I love him enough 
not to murmyr at his expofing himfelf where his country and his honour de- 
mand him—Sut I would not have him meafure himfelf in a place untenable 

. againfl very fuperior force. My prefent comfort is, as to him, that France at 
this moment has a far’ vafter object. I havg good reafon to believe the go- 
vernment knows that a great army is ready tb embark at St. Maloes, but will 
not ftir till after a fea-fight, which we do noi know but may be ‘engaged at 
this moment. Our fleet is allowed to be the finert ever fet forth by this 
country—but it is inferior in number by feventeen fhips to the united fqua- 
dron of the Bourbons. France, if {uccefsful, menns to pour in a valt many 
thoufands on us, and has threatened to burn the capital itfelf. Jerfey, my : 
dear madam, does not enter into a calculation of fuch magnitude, The mo» 
ment is fingularly awful—yet the vaunts of enemies are rarely executed fues, é 
cefsfully and ably. Have we trampled America under our foot? , 


7 Phe packet i in which fhe was crofling’ from shaver to Oflend was ashen by aT’rench frigate 


tek a running fight of feveyal hours. FE. 
rr You 


c 


574 LETTERS rxou tex Hon. HORACE WALPOLE 


You have too good fenfe, madam, to he impofed upon by my arguments, 
Lif they’ are infubftantial, You do know that I have had my terrors for Mr. 
Conway ; but at prefent they are out of the queftion, from the infignificance 
of his ifland. Do not liften to rumours, nor believe a :finyle ont till it has 
been canvafled over and over. | Fear, folly, afty motives, will coin new re- 
ports every hour at fuch a conjuncture. When one is totally void of credit 
and power, patience is the only wifdom. I have feen dangers ftill more im- 
minent. They were difperfed. Nothing /happens in proportion to what is 
meditated. Fortune, whatever fortune is, is more conftant than is the com- 
mon notion. I do not give this as one of my folid arguments, but I have 
always encouraged myfelf in being fuperftitious on the favourable fide. I 
never, like moft fuperftitious people, believe auguries againft my wifhes. We 
have been fortunate in the efcape of Mrs. D——-, and in the defeat at Jerfey 
ever. before Mr. Conway arrived; and thence I depend on the fame future 
gtofperity. From the authority of pesfons who do not reafon on fuch airy , 
hopes, I am ferioufly perfuaded, that € the fleets engage, the enemy will not 
-gain advantage without deep-felt lofs; enough probably to difmay their in- 
vafisn. Coolnefs may fuccced, and then negotiation.—Surely, if we can wea- 
ther the fummer, we fhall, obftinate as we are againft conviction, be compelled 
by the want of money to relinquith ‘our ridiculous pretenfions, now.-proved 
to be utterly impracticable; for, with an inferior navy at home, can we affert 
fovereignty over America? It is a contradiction in terms and in fact. It may 
be hard of digeftion to relinquish it, but it is impoffible to purfue it. Adieu, 
my dear madam ! I have not left room for a line more. 


© 


————————— 
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LETTER XVIL 


Strawberry-hill, Tuefday night, June 8, 1779. 


YOU frightened me fora minute, my dear madam ; but every letter fince 
has given me pleafure, by telling me how rapidly you recovered, and how 
‘ perfe@ly well you areagain. Pray, however, do not give me any more fuch 
joys. 1 fhall be quite content with your remaining immortal, without the 
foil of any alarm. You gave all your friends a panic, and may truft their at- 
tachment without renewing it. 1 received as many inquiries the next day as 
if an archbifhop was in danger, and all the bench hoped he was going to 

heayen. . ‘ 
) Mr, 
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Mr. Conway wonders I do not talk of Voltaire’s Memoirs.—Lord blefs me ! 
I faw it two months ago, the Lucarfs brought it from Paris and lent it to me :, 
may, and I have feen moft of it before; and I believe this an imperfe& copy, 
for it ends*no héw atall. Befides, it was quite out of my Kead, Lord Mel- ’ 
combe’s Diary put hat and evety thing elfe out of my mind. I wonder much 
more at Mr. Conway’s not talking of this ! ‘It goflips about the living as fa~ 
miliarly as a modern newfpaper. I long to hear what fays about it. 
I with the new{papers were asaccurate! They have been circumftantial about 
lady Walfingham's birth-day clothes, which to be fure one is plad to know, 
only unluckily there is no fuch.perfon '. However, I dare to fay that her 
drefs was very becoming, and that fhe inaicon charmingly. 





The month of June, according to sdfioas immemorial, is as cold as Chrift- 
mas. I had a fire laft nigh, and all my rofebuds, I believe, would have ,been 
very glad to fit by it. I have other grieyances to boot ; but as they are annuals 
too, videlicet,—people to fee my houfe,—I will nog torment yodr ladythip with | 
them: yet I know nothing elfe. None of my neighbours are come into the, 
country yet: one would think all the dowagers were elected | into the new par- 
liament. \Adieu, my dear madam ! ; - 


¢ title of Walfingham was not revived in the family of de Grey tillehe year 1780. E. 
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r wee 3 , 
: ° Strawberry-hill,"November 1 3, 1784. & 
"T HANS you a thoufand times, deat madam, for’ your obliging letter and 
the new Briflol flones you ‘have fent me, which would pafs on a more 
. fkilful lapidary than I am for having been brillianted by a profeffed artift, 
if you had not told ‘me that they came thining out of a native mine, and 
had no foreign diamond-dufl to polifh them. Indeed can one doubt, any 
longer that Briftol is as rich and warm a foil as India ? Lam convinced it . 
has *been fo of late years, though’ queftion its having been fo luxuriant in’ 
alderman Canning’s days ; and I have MORE reafons for thinking fo, than 
from the marvels of Chattetton,—But I willdrop metaphors, left fome 
" nabob fhould take me au pié de lalettre, fit out an expedition, plunder your 
city, and maflacre you for weighing too many, carats, Se heb ; 





; Serioufly, madam, I am furprifed—and ‘chiefly at the*kind of genius seca 
this unhappy female’. Her ear, as you remark, is perfe—~but that being a 
2° FS) in okigallew eanlloyy the nilloweminn 06 Biiliel.. ay fy 1 
% 4E2 ‘ gift 
i: ' 
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gift of nature, amazes me lefs. Her ‘expreffions are more exalted than 


_ poetic ;“and difcover tafte, as you fay, father thancdifcover flights of fancy 


and wild ideas, as one fhould expe&. I fhould therefore advife her quitting 
blank verfe, whith wants the higheft colquring to diftinguith i it fom profe ; 
whereas. her tafte, and me good fenfe, *might give Tufficient wig a to. 
rer rhymes. 

c a ‘ 

Her not being learned is another reafon againft her writing tn blank verfe, 
Milton emp! ed all his reading, nay all his geographic knowledge, to enrich 
his language—and fucceeded. They who have, ipitated him,in that particular, . 
have been mere monkeys ; and i J who neglected i it, flat and poor. 

“- 


Were I not perfuaded by ‘the famples you have fent me, madam, that this 
woman has*alents, I fhould not advife her encousaging her propenfity, left 
it. fhould divert her from the care of her family, and, after the novelty is . 


_ over, leave he worfe than fhe was. When the late queen patronifed Ste- 


phen Duck, who was only a wonder at firft, and hae not genius enough to 
fupp¢it the charaCter he had promifed, twenty artifans and labourers turned 
poets,Naad ftarved: Your poetefs can fcarce be more miferable tan the is, 
and ev reputation “of being an authorefs may procure her cigtomers : 
but as poetry is che “of your leaft excellencies, madam (your virtues will for- 
give me), I am fure you will not only give Ker councils for her works, but 
for her condu@; and your gentlenefs will blend them fo judicioufly, that 
fhe will mind the ‘friend as well as the miftrefs. She muft remember that the 
is a Ladtilla, nag a Paftora ; and is to tend real cows, net Arcadian fheep. 


What! if I fhould goa ftep farther, dear madam, and take the liberty of 
reproving you for putting into this poor woman’s hands fuch a frantic thing. 
as the Caftle of Otranto ?* It was fit for nothing but the age in which it was 
written ; an age in which mpch was known ; that required only to be amufed, 
nor cared whether its amufements were cohfenpabie to’truth and the models - 
of good fenfe; that could not be fpoiled; was in no danger of being too 
credulous ; ; and rather wanted to be brought back to imagination, than to be 
led aftray by it :—but you will have made a hurly-burly i in this poor woman's 
head, ‘which j it cannot develop and digelt. 


I will not reprove, without fuggefting foniething in.my turn, Give her 
Dryden's 
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Dryden’s Cock and Fox, the fgndard of good fenfe, poetry, nature, and = 
cafe. I would recommend others af hjs tales : but her imagination isalready 
too gloomy, and fhould be enlivened ; for which reafon I do not name Mr. * : 
Gray’s Etan Ode and Church-yard. Prior’s Solomon (for doubt his Alma, ¢ 
though far fuperior, is too legrned for her limited reading) would be very 
proper. In truth, I think the caft of the Age (I mean in its compofitionsf 
is too fombre. The flimfy giantry of Offian has introduced mountatnows 
horrors. The exhibitions at Somerfet-houfe are crowded with Brobdignag 
ghofts. Read and explain to her a charming poetic familiagity called the 
Blue-Stocking Club, If the has not your other pieces, might I take the 

’ liberty, madam, of begging you té buy them for her, and let me be im your 
debt ? And that your feffons 1pay win their way more eafily, even though her 
heart be good, will you add a guinea or two, as you fee proper?—And though 
I do not love to be named, yet, if it would encourage a fubfcription, I fhould 
have no fcruple. It will be beft to begin moderately ; for, if fhe thould take 

” Hippocrene for choi we may haften her ruin, not contribute to her for- ; 


tune. % y 
° : . ’ \ 

On, recylleGtion, you had better call me’ Mr, any-body, than ngmémy 
name, wh&h I fear is in bad. odour at Briftol, on poor Chattesto ount 3 


and it may be thought that I am atoning his ghoft: though, if his friends 

would’ fhow my letters to him, yoy would find that I was as tender to 

him as to your milkwoman: but that they have never done, among other 
inftances of their injuftice. However, | beg you to fay nothing on that fub- 
» jeét, as | have declared I would not. - 

I have feen our excellent friend in Clarges-ftreet *: fhe complains as ufual 
of her deafnefs; but I affure you it is at leaft not worfe, nor is her weak- ° 
nefs.” Indeed } think both her and Mr. Vefey better, than laft winter. When 
will you b/ue-flocking yourfelf and come amongft us? Confider how many 
of us are veterans ; and though we do not trudg® on foot according to the 


“inftitution, we may be out at heels—and the heel, you know, madam, has + 


never been privileged. I am, with the fincereft regard, madam,» 


Your much obliged and obedient humble fervant,, ° 
, . 


HOR, WALPOLE. 
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: * Mrs. Vefey. 
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